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how a 8tka2tae hak cams to boaitosb 
hall; and how bad news FOLLOWBD. 

It is a gtrange thing for a man who from 
the Tery threshold of the eilent tomb can look 
back on more than eighty years, to mark 
what mighty trivial details thrnst up their 
headB, like rocks in a mountain stream, above 
the stormy current of past mlBfortanes. 

I have lived under six monarchs, not connt- 
ing as one our present graciooB King, George, 
the third of that name, who has this year 
been called to the throne of his fathers ; 
yet can I well remember how, startled in the 
beginning by the flutter of the brown bird's 
wings, I found my first nest wrapped close 
in mose and leaves, aud gazed with pleasant 
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ave upon the daintj speckled eggB. I have 
been witness of two traitoronB bnt happily 
defeated rebelUone, yet can I still recall mj 
terror when, fishing in oar little river here at 
. Eoanoke, I drew out a great writhing eel and 
fied in haste, not less disturbed and aatonnd- 
ed than he. 

Tme is it that I was but a child of eight 
years at the time of the former rebellion, that 
of my lord Monmouth, bnt its inflaence on 
my after life was so truly Tast, my own father 
losing his head for that mistaken cause, that 
it would be marvellons indeed if I could not 
even now set down clearly such acts of it as 
passed under my own eyes. 

And firstly do I mind me of the great stir 
and bustle at the Hall throngh the early 
months of that fatal year of Our Lord sixteen 
hundred and eight-five — messengers posting 
here and there, arriving secretly in haste and 
departing again by night ; the assembling 
t<^ther of the neighboring gentry to hunt- 
ing-parties, whence little game was brought 
home; the gathering of many guests to ban- 
quets held with doors locked and guarded, 
where little wine was drunk and few songs 
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were sung ; — of the tme ctrasea of all which I 
waa of course in ignorance, though I knew 
that it made life pass more merrily at the 
Hall than it was wont to do. 

Especially do I recollect my nncle Edgar'a 
anger at these many meetings, to the know- 
ledge of which I was brought in the following 



He and my father, Allan Roanoke, had 
lived together at Roanoke Hall happily 
enough till then, and my cousin May, his 
only child, was my chief playmate. She was 
bat six years of age, motherless as I was my-. 
self, but to my eyes she was the sweetest and 
most peerless queen that ever brushed the 
earth with fairy footstep ; and of a truth she 
availed herself not a little of my devoted sub- 
mission. 'Tis wonderful to see how complete 
a little woman is a yonng maid; for even as 
those who have travelled in our colonies of 
America report that the yonng of a turtle, 
named from its habit of snapping, do of their 
own accord begin to snap as soon as released 
from the egg, so does a maiden, before even 
she begins to walk, coquette, make eyes, find 
joy in creating divisions and jealousies, and 
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rerel in the inventioa of delightful torments 
for thoBe that leva her. 

So, indeed, did my conein May pli^e me 
sorely; for, knowing how I loved her even 
then, she would be coy or kind, hanghty or 
hnmble, disdainful or yielding, sad or merry, 
all in the brief passage of a summer momiag. 
All of which I would not have writ down 
here against her, had she not in after-years 
made all the happiness of my life. 

When she was in her mood of pride' she 
was a very empress, and I her most dntifnl 
slave ; she would hid me begone or tarry, 
send me on errands for things she had no 
need of, choose to do that which she knew I 
most of all disliked, and in fine lead me snoh 
a dance that none bnt the most obedient lover 
would have endured her caprices. But when 
she was kind, all these troubles were quickly 
foi^tten, and she would graciously permit 
me in our sports to style her "my little 
wife." 

On one snch occasion we were walking on 
the terrace beneath the windows of the great 
hall, and my nncle was also moodily pacing 
up and down, as was his custom at times. 
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and he, chancing to overhear the pretty May 
name me her husband, did enatch her roogh- 
ly from me, bidding me go, with a buffet, 
and saying harshly that the child of a traitor 
shouid be no son of his. Whereat I went 
my way very much astounded, and May fell 
to weeping and would not be comforted. 

Not long afterwards, in the first bright 
days of Jnne, as I was roaming alone, near 
the setting of the sun, npon the moor which 
stretched away to the northward behind the 
Hall, I was aware of a man riding towards 
me at a great pace, be and his horse showing 
black as coal against the flaring blood-red 
clonda that trailed along the western sky. 

I know not what strange foreboding of the 
fnture raised in my breast a great and deadly 
terror at his approach, insomuch that I wonld 
have fled had not my legs failed me, and he 
at the same time espying me, called to me 
with a great shout, to come to him; the 
which, seeing no escape, I most unwillingly 
began to do. 

He was an exceeding tall man, of great 
bodily strength, with overbroad shoulders, 
and thick, knotted arms, eo marvellously 
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longer tlian the nsual proportion oi these 
limba sb to give bim the appearance of that 
huge ape they call the *' man of the -woodB," 
hy which name I ever after called him to my- 
self. 

He ve» dressed in coarse ganneDt», after 
the fashion of a seafarer, and wore a cap of 
fur pulled low over his eyes, but not enough 
to hide a great scar ridging his forehead 
above his shaggy, scowling eyebrows. 

" Easy, my young master !" he cried, in a 
rongh, harsh voice, as he spurred up to where 
I stood trembling. " Canst give me the 

bearings of Roanoke Hall ? I'm if I can 

make aught of this land navigation." 

The perspiration was pouring down hia 
sunburned face, and his big black horse, 
reeking, with mouth afoam, starting eyes, 
and blood running down his spurred flanks 
and dripping to the ground, shivered in every 
Umb. 

"Is the lad dumb?" he went on, with an 
oath, as I stood speechless with fear at hia 
wild and evil looks; and he lightly flicked 
me across my stockinged 1^;b with hia whip. 

"Boanoke Hall!" I screamed, stang by 
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the pain, at which he laughed a great, ooarse 
laugh ; "it is close by here." 

" Give me the chart," he fsaid again ; to 
which, not ondeietanding, I answered noth- 
ing. "Dost know the way, booby?" he 
roared, rapping out another strange-sounding 
,oath. 

"Yes, yes," I atammered, in helpless con- 
sternation. 

" Then but then shalt serve as pilot!" 

he exclaimed; and though his horse was a 
very tall one, ae he need be to carry bo much 
weight, he reached down one of his fearful 
arms, almost withoat stooping, and, gripping 
my shonlder with fingers of iron, swnng me 
on to the saddle before him as if I had been 
an empty wallet, for all I was a well-grown 
boy of my age. 

" Gome aboard, sir," he said, and laughed 
^ain; then lashing his wearied steed, cried, 
"Up anchor and make sail !" 

As we rode down through the darkening 
lanes, I in the bend of his brawny arm, he 
asked me many questions about the Hall, the 
family, and the neighborhood ; and when I 
hesitated at times, not comprehending his 
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ontlandiah oaths and jargon, he eqneezed me 
hard against his body antil I cried for mercy, 
thinking for sure that my ribs must break 
with the intolerable presanre; at which he 
laughed once more. 

Olad indeed was I when in the failing twi- 
light we rode thus up to the porch of the 
Hall, and I saw my father already standing 
on the steps, awaiting our arrival. 

"Whyj John o' Comptonl" he cried, 
"what make yon, man, so far from salt wa- 
ter, and where did yon mn acroae my boy ?" 

"Thine is he?" answered the Man of the 
woods, placing me on the ground with more 
gentleness than he had yet displayed. "I 
took him aboard as steersman. Aek thy par- 
don, young master; I would have used thee 
less roughly had I but known of what a sound 
block thou wast a chip. " 

"What news, man, what news?" said my 
father, eagerly. 

" Good news, air; news of the beet," re- 
plied the man, as he sat beating the dust 
from his cap against his no less dusty boots. 
"The cai^o iB run safely, and landed all well 
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at Lyme Regis ia Doreeteliire, st oioe o'clock 
in the eveDing before last." 

" Say yoo bo ?" cried my father, taking off 
luB hat and waving it roand his bead; " that 
is good news indeed. If the cargo is run, 
'twere well to call the traders to the market. 
But off horse, man, oft horse, and come with- 
in. You must needs be thirsty and weary 
after your ride." 

"Thirsty I am, my master," said John 0' 
Gompton, dismounting, "and hungry to 
boot; but weary I never was yet, and am not 
now." 

The blood-stained clonds against which I 
beheld for the first time this man, who in 
after years did his utmost to wreck my life, 
proved to be no inappropriate omene, for 
they burst that night in a dreadful storm of 
thunder and lightning, wind and rain; even 
as he stirred up for me a villainous turmoil 
of danger and difGcnlty: and as, when he 
conld no longer trouble me, my life settled 
down into one of unbroken peace, so after 
that awfnl night the morning dawned bright 
and fair, the glittering drops clinging to the 
branches, and the last drifting battalions of 
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the cloud-army, the only signs of what had 
befallen. 

Yet all night long as I lay in dismay, while 
the thnnder muttered and the lightning flick- 
ered through my casement, above the rush- 
ing of the rain and the wailing of the wind I 
heard ever and again the rattle of hoofo in 
the courtyard below my window as some way- 
farer arrived, or their fast-dying beat as some 
hurried messenger sped out into the night 
and storm. 

We were used to rise betimes in those days, 
not like to the young sparkB of the present 
period, who, yawning, take a dieh of tea or 
chocolate at midday, and think greatly of 
themBelves if they are diessed and ont-of- 
doors by four in the afternoon ; but had my 
cnstom been otherwise I could not have played 
the lie-a-bed that morning, for, looking forth 
even at the gray of dawn, I saw the courtyard 
filled with cavaliers, and bright with floating 
plumes and glinting armor, and I should 
have been no boy had I not burned to be 
among them. 

I donned my garments with all speed, and 
was hastening down to learn what all this 
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might mean, when, passing throagh an open 
gallery which ran across one end of the great 
hall, I heu-d my father and nncle loud in 
talk and high in dispute, and stayed to 
listeo. 

*'So," said my &ther, in a voice of anger 
such as I had neyer before beard him make 
use of, "you will not join?" 

"No," cried my uncle. "Neither should 
yon if I bad band in the hneinees strong 
enougb to hinder you." 

" That I shoald live," exchtimod my fa- 
ther, " to know my brother a coward I" 

"By heavenl" my uncle made fierce an- 
Hwer, "better coward than traitor! But I 
am no coward, and were you not my brother, 
this hand should give you the lie." 

" Brotberl Yon are no brother of mine. 
My father's blood rnns not in jour viens, or 
it would crowd to your pale oheeke, crying 
shame upon you for disgracing it." 

"This ia too mttch," began my uncle; but 
mastering his passion, he stopped a while, 
and spoke afterwards in a mncb softer tone, 
so that I could hear no word of what was 
said. 
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" I am no traitor I" broke out my &ther 
at length, after much lov-Toiced argument 
and persuading on my uncle'a part. " I owe 
no all^^nce to a Catholic king. And jou 
will join ns, bo; if not, why go your ways, or 
stay here and rot. I have no time for far- 
ther parley." 

With which words he swnng ont of the 
place. 

"Nay, then, heaven help nsl" said my 
nncle. " I will to liondon to the King," 

OntBide the houee there was great Btir and 
business. Many were there strangely attired 
and armed J some with old helms and breast- 
plates newly furbished np; others in thoir 
Sunday garb, as if they were hound to feast 
or marriage, instead of to bloody battle and 
shameful defeat ; some carried gans and pis- 
tols, others swords, spears, or pikes, while 
yet others bore no weapon hut a clnh, or a 
scythe -blade cunningly lashed to a pole. 
Few were known to me, being for the most 
part farmers, cloth-workers, and such, for 
the gentry as yet held aloof; but young Mas- 
ter Kadleigh, the same that was afterwards 
pitifully hanged by order of the cruel Jef- 



.t.:sS:,G00gIC 



Roanoke of Roanoke Hall. ig 

freys, together with hia mother, who gave 
him comfort and shelter in his peril, was 
there gayl; apparelled, and spoke to me 
laughingly, aBking whether I would not come 
along with him, and beat a drum for the 
good cause, which I in nowise comprehended. 

Presently arrived my grandmother in great 
haste and perturbation, and begged my fa- 
ther with tears and sobbing not to set out 
that day, argning that the wind had torn a 
large bongh from the old oak near the Dower 
Honse, known as Roanoke Chace, where she 
abode, a thing which hath always been con- 
sidered of evil omen to our honse ; but he 
would pay no heed to her. 

Ifow of my grandmother I must speak 
more at length in this place, for that she not 
only cared for me tenderly while she lived, 
but also after her decease interposed for good 
in a strange and notable way in my concerns, 
as shall hereafter be more fully made clear. 

She was a stately and grand dame of goodly 
and commanding presence, and seemed al- 
ways to my young eyes to be of an exceeding 
great age ; though indeed, as I learned after- 
wards, she was no more than eight-and-forty 
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yetTB old at liie time. My error, howerar, 
irsB the more ezcaa^le tbat her hair was al- 
ready of a snowy wfaitenese, and her once 
beaatifal {aoe seamed and wriBkled, thongh 
trouble m(H^ than time had set those marks 
npon her. She was ever full of kindnesB and 
lore to me, bst if the truth be told I was not 
« little afeard of her. She was imperione in 
lier raamaen, with little gentleiKss if much 
sffectioD in her speech and condact; at times 
Bhe would sit gazing upon me with fearsome 
grimness, making my heart sink within me 
ia dread that I had in some way offended, 
lor I knew not then that, thongb she looked 
on me, she saw me not, beholding only the 
past and all that she bad endured. 

Bat I most hasten on with my tide or I 
shall gi'OW tedious, and my reader will cast 
away the book with a "Pshaw, these old do- 
tards!" and take up for the more amusement 
one of Uiose stage t^ys wherein perchanoe 
he may find more ill than good, though I 
must own that I have read with much pleas- 
sre And pn^t soime of those by Mr. Rome, 
Mr. Addison, and Mr. Bickerstaffe, and that 
excellent piece ot work "The Beggar's 
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Opera " by Mr, Gtey, vhidi I saw at tlie play- 
house in Coreat Garden when first presented 
in London. 

While my &ther waet, as It appeared, doabt- 
ing what answer to mftke to my graiodmother^ 
solicitations, a gentleraaa rode np bearing a 
letter which he gave to him. No sooner bai 
he cast eyes on it than ha torned pal<^ BQd 
having read it over twice or thrice, flan^ it 
to the earth and ground it with his heel into 
the mod. 

I was close beside him at the monent, wa4t 
also a Mr. FetgiKoa, whoa I knew not, bat 
who bad Beemini^y great aathority among 
them all. To him my father aaid fiercely in 
a low voice : 

" Let na to hcn^e and away. My Iturd Mac- 
clesfield senda that he is not as yet ready, 
and my lord Brandon hath already written to 
the same effect. Let ns set forth, ere it be 
more widely known." 

Thereupon at a signal given a tmmpetl Hew, 
and alt those that had horaes hoBtened into 
the saddle, while the footmen with a mighty 
cheer began to lead the way through the 
great gate. I watched them all go with nn- 
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thinking pleasure, and then climbing to the 
roof of the gate-houBe, followed them with 
my ejes down into the valley and up the gen- 
tle slopes of the hill on the farther side, nntil 
the Uat BpeaT'point vsniehed from my eight. 
They were a goodly company with their gay 
Bcarves, plnmes, and armor, and a right 
merry one, singing aongs, laaghing, and jok- 
ing as they marched. Alas ! though they 
were, ae I know now, traitors to their lawful 
king, I cannot choose bnt pity them when I 
think how few returned again, and those 
sadly wearied and bedraggled, their bright 
weapons cast away, and their feathers and 
Buch-ljke gauds soaked with rain and stained 
with mnd and mire. 

And now for a time nnbroken peace settled 
down upon us. My uncle Edgar was away 
in London, and my cousin May and I were 
fetched down to the Dower House to stay 
with our grandmother nntil he or my father 
should come home. There we had a joyful 
time, not I'ecking in our innocence the storm 
then growing to break oyer ua, scampering 
about the halls and passages, shouting and 
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laaghing, even as my great grandchildren do 
at the present day. 

One afternoon, close at the month's end, 
being down in the vilUge, I saw a strange 
man on horseback ride over the bridge into 
the space before the church with a tmmpet 
and a piece of paper in his hand, and having 
blown the first rousingly, he read the second 
in a loud voice, and afterwards fixed it to the 
chnrch door with nails, where I heard an old 
man read it over to those that liad no book- 
learning. 

" The declaration of James, Duke of Mon- 
montb," it began, "and the Noblemen, Gen- 
tlemen, and Commons now in arms for the 
Defence of the Protestant Eeligion and Vin- 
dication of the Laws, Bights, and Privileges 
of England from the Invasion made npon 
Them, and for delivering the Nation from 
the Usurpation and Tyranny of James, 
Duke of York." Then it went on to charge 
him directly with the murder of the Earl 
of Essex, the poisoning of his brother the 
late King Charles the Second, the burning 
of London town, and many other wicked and 
abominable crimes. 
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There was but little said by the standers- 
by during the recital of all these vile aad in- 
tamoiiB inventioBB, but when the end came, 
James by the grace of God King, a murmur 
rose and many moved away, looking moarn- 
ful and shaking their heads dolorously. 

We heard many rumors in the followi^ 
weeks : how that the Duke of Monmouth had 
been at Chard ; how that at Taunton all the 
town had come out to meet him, beariu|; 
flags and garlands, with music, singing, and 
rejoicing ; and how twenty-six fair maidens 
daintily clad in white garments had presented 
to him a Bible and other matters ; how he 
had fallen back from Bath and Bristol ; and 
many others — too many to set down hei'e. 

My grandmother all this time was much. 
perturbed in her spirits, looking upon us, 
and me in especial, sighing or weeping, and 
hushing us gently when, as sometimes fell 
out, we became too noisy in our mirth. At 
last the blow descended. It was on the tenth 
day of July, in the early morning, when the 
dew was yet upon the grass, that I was down 
in a tall hedge of hazels bordering upon th« 
lower road, seeking a wand to go a-flshing 
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with, vhen 1 heard the sound of a horae'i 
hoofs coming slowly towards me, and pres- 
ently looking oat beheld a man approach 
wearily on a mud-stained, traTel-wom steed. 
He wore a l^eoetplate rusty and tarnished, 
and ronnd his head no other covering than 
a rag stained with blood. His face was ashy 
vhite, and he looked near dead ; but though 
much astonished at his dismal plight I knew 
him for John G-old, the blacksmith's son, a 
good friend of mine, and sharer in many of 
my youthful mischiefs. 

I called to him out of the hedge where I 
stood ; but though he started and looked 
upon me with great vacant eyes, he rode on 
wearily up the hill without a single word 
spoken, nor did I see him again, until, some 
weeks after, he was taken out in the village 
by Colonel Trelawney's men and incon- 
tinently hanged, to my exce^ve grief and 
horror. 

When I returned to the house I found all 
in fearful confusion. The men and maids, 
pale and dazed, swearing or weeping ; my 
grandmother beside herself with grief. And 
it was not for a long time that I could learn 
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that there had been a terrible battle at Sedge- 
moor, that maDf had been killed, the Duke 
of Monmouth had fled, and my father and 
many more taken priaoners. Nor did I then 
comprehend at all what it meant to me, nor 
why my grandmother should hold me so 
tight to her heart, kissing me and calling me 
a poor, unhappy orphan child. 
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HOT BOANOKE WAS ATTACKED ; AND HOW 
rr WA8 DEFENDED. 

Thai eight I conld not sleep. There wrb 
Bome unwonted stir and murmur throngh the 
house ; the brush of hastened footfalls m the 
passages, the closing aud reopening of doors ; 
and mofe than once I caught the slight clash 
of metal, and my grandmother's voice in 
hushed command. But when I inquired the 
meaning of this from her the following mom 
she bade me be silent, and when I asked 
wherefore we were served on plain porcelain 
instead of the silver plate she told me to ask 
no qaestions, and to say no more on snch a 
matter to any man. 

Of all the horrors and cruelties which fol- 
lowed in the train of the thrice infamous 
Jeffreys through his j nstly execrated "Bloody 
Circuit" I was kept at the time in merciful 
ignorance; hut I was one day dressed in 
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monming by my grandmother'B orders, on 
her retara from a visit to the city of London, 
&nd I was told that my father's head had 
fallen on the Bcaffold, 

How long afterwards it was, I know not, 
when a man came riding at headlong speed 
from the rill^e to warn ns that a party of 
Crown officers were arrived, and had but 
halted for refreshment on their way to he 
Hall, where we were then re-established, my 
nncle Edgar being by then come home again. 

Of what happened thereafter I must spoafc 
with the larger experience and fuller knowl- 
edge of later years, for I was too young to 
comprehend such matters when they befelL 
The King, not content with the fearful retri- 
bution taken upon all concerned, was re- 
solved to drive in the sword of vengeance to 
the very hilt, and had issued an order to 
sequestrate the estates which had been for- 
feited by my father's treason. 

Everytiiing he had died possessed of was to 
be seized for the Kmg's behoof ; lands and 
houses, cattle, plate, and jewels were to be 
taken from us, and we were to be turned 
naked and penniless upon the cruel world. 
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That my uncle Edgar Imd not onlj taken no 
part in the late rebellion, but had jonxneyed 
ill the way to London to put: himaelf at the 
Sing's diBposnl, that my grandmother and I 
were guilty of no ofEenoe against hie Majesty, 
were to be held of no account. Nothing that ■ 
had been onrs was to be left to us ; we were 
the kin of a rebel, and were not fit to lire, 
wad I, before oven I knew that I had come 
into my inheritance, was to be caet oat from 
it to beg my bread by the roadside, or to 
Btarre unheeded in a ditch : which would 
most tBBuredly have been effected had it not 
been for the defence of my grandmother. 

This defence, though a right grand and 
notable one, is no tale of battle and siege, 
of beleaguering army and famished gar- 
rison, of locked doors and barred win- 
dows, blows and wonnds, shot and counter- 
shot. It was but the contest of one brave 
woman gainst all the learned lawyers of the 
Crown — a woman who shrank not from fling- 
ing to the winds her honest name, her good 
fame, all that W(»nan holds most dear in the 
cause of one who, as he hath oftentimes since 
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owned with heartfelt penitence, repaid her 
but ill. 

It mast be made known for the clearer 
underetanding of mj story that my grand-' 
mother was in reality of no kin to my uncle 
Edgar, being my grandfather Gerald Roa- 
noke's second wife ; his first, the mother, as 
all supposed, of hia two sons, having been a 
■wealthy heiress of the neighborhood, Mistreag 
Alice Clermont. She had nnhappily died in 
giving birth to my nnole, and after a year of 
mourning, to the no little wonder and scandal 
of the place, GktraJd Eoanoke had married 
Hester Ashland, who had been hia first wife's 
vai ting- woman. 

She was the daughter of a small farmer 
near by, a fair and winning damsel at the 
time of her espousal, with manners, as I have 
heard, above her ostensible situation. For 
some months after the event the gentry 
dwelling round about had held aloof because 
of her low birth,, but in time her gentle, 
modest ways and her true devotion to her 
husband's children had won for her the re* 
pect of aU ; and when he died, leaving her 
in perpetuity the Dower House of Boanoke 
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Chace with all appertaining thereto, there 
was not one who did not come to offer her 
tolteng of sympathy and regard. 

All this hardly earned reapect she now of 
her own free will did cast away to save the 
estates for my uncle Edgar — nay, not all, for 
on the Snnday alter her victory, when, on 
leaving the church at the end of divine ser- 
vice, all turned away, giving her cold looks 
and scanty courtesy, one Sir Percy Rnshton, 
a true and honest gentleman, did press for- 
ward before all the haughty sneering dames, 
and taking my grandmother by the hand, 
cried in a loud voice that all might, hear : 

"Madam, these puritanical and unchristian 
ladies may say what they like and think what 
they please ; bnt I protest that I respect and 
admire you more for your courage in adver- 
sitj than for all your virtues in prosperity ; 
and if any gentleman cores to gainsay that 
you are a brave and generous lady I may per- 
haps find a means to convince him of his 
error." 

Whereat he fingered his sword-hilt, look- 
ing round him very fiercely, and my grand- 
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motber, blaehing, baretinto tears and led me 
away. 

The caase of all wliich I will now write 
down. The sequestration of the estates, as 
hath already been eaid, was ordered becaase 
their late owner, Allao Boanoke, having re- 
belled against his lawf al king, and having 
been taken in aims on July the sixth at the 
battle of Sedgemoor, had been duly sentenced 
to death becaUGe of and for that cause. 

The lawyers had fulfilled all the customary 
forms, had inventoried and sealed all the 
property, and thought without doubt thai 
their work was done and all secure, when my 
grandmotb^ Heat^ Boanoke, by means of a 
etatemeut which she made, and which was in 
all ways clearly supported and proved, shat- 
tered all their hopes and projects. 

The estates, she declared, could not right- 
fully be forfeited because of Allan Eoanoke's 
crime, in that they 'had never legally be- 
longed to him. He was, it was true Gerald 
Eoanoke's eldest son, but she herself was 
in fact his mother, and he, having been 
bom out of wedlock, could not properly in- 
herit. 
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Alice Roanoke's first-born had been a 
daughter, while at about the same time a 
son, the token of Heater'a ehame, had been 
bom to her. Gerald Roanoke, owing to his 
wife's great illness, feared for au heir, and, 
peraaaded Hester to consent to the exchang- 
ing of the children, which was accordingly 
done, no one save the nurse knowing anght 
of the deed. The daughter had been given 
into the care of a woman in the country, who 
had some time after reported its death, and 
Allan had been brought up at his father's 
son and heir. 

This plea having been presented in the 
proper quarter, and having been satisfactorily 
confirmed by documentary and other evi- 
dence. Bach as a declaration of the facts 
signed by Gerald Roanoke himSelf, and the 
sworn testimony of the nnrse who attended 
the lady, waa allovped, and his Majesty was 
graciously pleased to relinquish his claim to 
the estates, only consoling himself by exact- 
ing a heavy fine, for no justifiable reason save 
that the Crown had been pat to great ex- 
pense in the matter. 

So it Wis that I was disinherited because 
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of my illegitimacy, my uncle Edgar took 
possession of the no little diminiBhed fortune 

of which he had bo long been deprived, and 
my grandmother was contemned by the most 
part of the neighborhood. 

It would have been thought that my unole 
fihonld show some gratitude for the great 
sacrifice she bad made for his sake ; bat, 
etung perhaps at the terrible reduction made 
in his revenues by the King's fine, he choee 
rather at that time to regard only the few 
years during which he had been kept oat of 
hie own, and threatened even at first to pro- 
ceed against ber for fraud, a basiness which 
he afterwards thought the better of. So 
violeat, however, was he in his strictures 
that she withdrew altogether to her own 
house of Boauoke Chace, and as my uncle 
would never look on me but with loathing, 
or speak to me Bave in bittemoBa, I was truly 
glad when, on her invitation, I was removed 
thither also, thoagh I wept much at parting 
with my beloved cousin May. 

This separation did not prove as complete 
as my ancle would doabtlese have wished, 
for it chanced that one of the men on our 
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estate was couiting her nursemaid. There 
was a convenient Btile between the two do- 
mains where they managed to encounter 
nearly every day, and as, when I was present 
toplay with her charge, the girl was left more 
free to enjoy the attentions of lier swain, I 
met with no opposition from her. 

For three sweet years this went on, and 
every year I grew more enamoured of the 
lovely May. She waa indeed a perfect vision 
of childish beauty. Her cnrltng red-brown 
hair, her large brown eyes, rosy cheeks, and. 
soft red lips made up a sight that few could 
fail to gaze upon with pleasure. That my 
Diemory does not deceive me, and that my 
fancy does not add charms that were not 
there, I can show, for, in addition to the 
strength of my recollection, I have before me 
as I write a little pictnte of her done in oils 
which I extracted by my persuasions from a 
painter who was fetched down from London 
to do the portrait of my grandmother, to 
which I shall find occasion to refer so fre- 
quently later on in my history. 

It was in the year of Our Lord sixteen 
hundred and eighty-eight that the smooth 
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course of my life began to be ruffled by the 
gtorm that was not destined to abate for ten 
loDg years. 

On the morning of July the first of that 
year my grandmother, who had long been 
ailing, sent for me into the great hall where 
she was sitting, though grievously sick, and 
well assured that her end was near. I am 
enabled to fix this date with bo much pre- 
cision becanse I had been down to the village 
that morning when a man spurred through, 
waving his cap above hia head and shouting 
as he rode, "The Bishops are acquitted! the 
Bishops are acquitted !*' at which there was 
much cheering and rejoicing among the peo- 
ple. But this is beside the question. 

"When I came into the room I was much 
astounded to find that my uncle Edgar, who 
had not come anigh us for many a month, 
was got there before me. From him then did 
she in my presence demand that he should of 
his sufficiency nuike provision for me, his 
brother's son. He made answer that he 
would not, and spoke things of me hard to 
be borne, touching my misfortune and my 
grandfather's sin. 
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Nov there bad before been qneBtioa of 
some plate and moQeyethat had been miesiDg 
after the rebellioD, to some of which my 
uncle laid claim, and he did often roundly 
declare that my grandmother knew more of 
the matter than ehe was pleased to tell, which 
she in nowise regarded, neither denying nor 
afGrming the same. When, therefore, she 
pressed him close for a more favorable re- 
sponse to her petition, he said very farionsly 
that she might herself make provision for ma 
out of the treaenre she had concealed from 
him. 

"Bewarel" she cried, rising, being greatly 
angered. "Beware, proud and ungrateful 
mani Urge me not too far, for I have that 
that will lay your high head lower than the 
dust. " 

Whereat he burst into a fit of loud and 
cruel laughter, and went out from the room, 
and I with him to entreat him to a peace, to 
which persuasions he would lend no ear. 

On my return I beheld my grandmother 
standing in the midst of the chamber, her 
face strangely drawn aside and convulsed, 
and she straightway afterwards fell to th« 
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ground, and in a short apace of time died, 
making great and terrible efforte to speak. 

Now indeed waa I in a pitiful case : my 
grandmother, my sole friend and protector, 
dead ; my uncle estranged ; with little or no 
livelihood, and no means to make one for 
myself. My grandmother, it is true, had by 
her last will and testament left to me her es- 
tate of Roanoke Chace, " together with every- 
thing therenpon either above or beneath the 
groand;" but I was but eleven years of age 
at the time, having neither the years nor the 
experience to manage even so small a prop- 
erty, and no means to support myselE in idle- 
ness, for my grandmother's revenue had been 
a charge upon the estate which ceased at her 
death, reverting to my uncle. 

In these circumstances I was glad enough 
to follow the instructions left in my grand- 
mother's letter of advice, and betake myself 
to the protection of her father, Stephen Ash- 
land, who was still living, though of a great 
age, at a house of his in the south of Eng- 
land. 

By the counsel of a lawyer who came to 
settle my grandmother's affairs, I tried, but 
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in Tain, to find Bome tenant to take the 0)iace 
for a while, aod was at length fain to ehat up 
the greater part of it, and leave it tinder the 
care of old Martha, the afore-mentioned 
nurse, who had for many long yeara been my 
grandmother's faithful and trusted attendant 
. and companion. 

A fellow-traveller, or rather, to speak 
truly, an escort, had heen found for me as 
far as the city of Winchester, after which 
I waa to make my way as best I could to 
Stephen Ashland's place. 

So it waa that, having bade a sad adieu to 
my cousin May, who wept bitterly at our 
parting, and vowed that she should ever love 
me fondly, and would never know happiness 
until I was home again, having received some 
brief and bitter warnings from my uncle 
■Edgar, and having paid a final visit of fare- 
well to the grave of her whose loving-kind- 
ness I had never rightly felt until I lost it, I 
tnrned my back upon the home of my fore- 
fathers, and set out into the unknown sea of 
the future to straggle as I might with its un- 
ruly billows, but ill equipped and provisioned 
for the voyage. 
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Of mj journey as far as Winchester I need 
not speak at length. My guaTdian was rough 
but kindly, being a cloth merchant having 
buBinras in those parts. I parted with him 
beneath the shadow of the cathedral in the 
city to which he was bound, and have never 
encountered him since. 

Thence I set out to journey still further 
southward, with nothing but my own wit and 
courage to protect me from the dangers that 
might lurk upon the road. 
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CHAPTER m. 

now I CAME TO CONNINGTON GRANGE, AND 
HOW I HEARD THE CLATTEE O' THE 
CAUSEY. 

Ir was already neariy noon when I parted 
from my travelling companion, and though I 
rode steadily forwards for the rest of the day, 
without halting anywhere upon the "road, the 
snn was abont to sink below the mnge of 
hilla far away to the west of me before I 
pulled bridle in a village which I had been 
informed lay near my destination. 

I stopped at the door of an inn on the 
farther side of the place, which stood on the 
very vergeof a steep hill. Below me, stretch- 
ing far onwards until lost in the gathering 
haze, lay a broad plain intersected by number- 
less winding streams, all of which, together 
with the steaming mud-flats left bare by the 
retreated tide, burned crimson as blood in 
the fading light. 

I was aboat to dismount and enter th« 
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tavern in order to ask for more pui^iculars as 
to my further progress, when a man riding a 
powerful black horse issued from a side street 
at some little distance behind me, and ad- 
vanced at a sharp trot towards tbe spot where 
I awaited his coming. 

Turning to address my question to him, I 
Dearly cried aloud with sudden fear and 
aetonishment. There oonld be no mistake 
about that grim, scarred face aod those 
strange long .arms — ^it was the man of the 
woods, John o' Compton ; he who, when I 
had last set eyes on him, had come, like a 
messenger of evil, to lead my father to death 
and disgrace. He was much more gayly 
dressed now, but with a confusion of gaudy 
coloring, an ezcess of feather and gold lace, 
that betrayed the more clearly the innate 
vulgarity of his mind. 

" What art glowering on me for ?" he ex- 
claimed, harshly, as I sat staring at him, my 
heart terrified and my tongue paralyzed, as 
once before, at the sight of him. 

"Can — can yon tell me — the road to— io 
GoQoington Orange?" I stammered at 
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" CouningtoQ Grange !'* he cried snddenly, 
and then checking himself added, after a 
eearcbing glance at my face and figure, 
" Where may that be ?" 

" That is what I fain would know," I 
answered, my fear somewhat OTerbome by my 
anger at the impertinence of 'his scrutiny, 
" Since you cannot enlighten me, I will e'en 
inquire elsewhere," 

" Stay, stay, hotpate," he grumbled, draw- 
ing his horse in front of mine as I prepared 
to ride on. " Who is the master there ?" 

"Stephen Ashland, if I mistake not." 

" Stephen Ashland — Stephen Ashland— 
Stephen Ashland," he muttered twice or 
thrice, as a man trying to recall a half-re- 
membered name, and then bursting into that 
uncanny laugh of his, which I never heard 
without a cold shiver running down my spine. 
" Dost thou think so, my young whipper- 
snapper ?" 

"Think it? I know it," I cried angrily. 
" Draw aside, sir, and let me pass on." 

" Easy, easy, my master," he said, catch- 
ing my horse a blow across the face with the 
slack of his rein, and making the poor beast 
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plunge and rear with affright. " Fair words 
are the best metal with a cruiser athwart 
your stem." 

" What mean you ?" I exclaimed, doubt- 
ing within myself whether it were wise to 
call for help or not. "Know you Stephen 
Ashland ?" ■ 

" How shonld I know him ? Tell me 
that," he said, answering indirectly, as if 
hesitating what to say or do. 

" Then let me go," I replied, 

"Tell me this," he went on, hotly, sud- 
denly bringing his horse round beside mine, 
so that he looked me straight in the face, his 
hand still on my bridle. "What dost thou 
want wi' Master Stephen ?" 

" What is that to yon ?" I said, startled 
but not altogether daunted by the sinister 
light that gleamed in his deep eye-sockets 
beneath the shaggy brows. "If you know 
him not, there is an end ; and if you know 
him, you know not me, and my affairs are 
naught to you." 

"Well crowed, my gamecock!" he ex- 
claimed, with another grisly chuckle. " Don't. 
count thy gains ere thou hast run thy cargo. 
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That I know thee not I am not fio well as- 
sured. There's somewhat monstrous fiimiliar 
aboat thj lines and hail. But enough par- 
ley. I'll show thoe old Orackbraiii's port. 
Well for thee I am passing that way myself, 
for 'tis an ill road to travel at best for those 
that know it, and after dark for a stranger 
in the land little better than certain death. 
What with marsh and mire, dike and quick- 
Band, 'tis as pretty a trap as ever clapped up 
a ganger." 

We were already half-way down the hill be- 
fore he bad finished this speech, which, judg- 
ing from his manner, was fully as much ad- 
dressed to himself as to me. For some time we 
rode on side-by-side in silence. He asked me 
no further questions about myself or my busi- 
ness, though I could see from the occasional 
gleam of his eye fixed askance npon me from 
the shadow of his brow that this reseiTe be- 
tokened no abatement of his curiosity. Pres- 
ently he broke into a song which I waa des- 
tined to hear with dread more than once in 
the following years, and of which I even now 
dream at times, and wake trembling in a 
cold perspiration of terror. 
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"A moonless sky, aad a cloudy night, 
A bright lookout for the signal-light, 

And hey for the King's embargo I 
A barrel to broach, ami a ganger to fight — 
A blood-red stain on the sea-sand white 

Is all you will find of the cai^o." 

He had a grand, deep voice which went 
rolling away along the elimj levels we were 
traversing, and lost itself at length in the 
white wreaths of mist througli which the ris- 
ing moon shone dimly with a scant and sick- 
ly light. The moment he ceased singing, a 
long, shrill cry, like that of some obscene 
night-bird, came floating from far away, and 
pulling up his horse he raised his voice in an 
answering cry. 

"Now, my lad," he said, when this un- 
doubted signal bad again been answered from 
the distance, "keep your weather eye open, 
and sail in my wake as closely as ever yon fol- 
lowed your mother to the church, for we've 
run into the bad road, and if you drift a 
handspike from the channel yon'U be out of 
soundings, and booked for a wet dock till 
the crack of doom." 

That this warning was no idle threat to 
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terrify a green lad was very soon proved past 
dispute. He himself rode at a foot-pace, 
every now and again turning suddenly to the 
right or left, as if guided by some sign or 
landmark invisible to me, and shouting to 
me to be wary and do the same as he did, 

I was, if the truth be told, in no little fear. 
The road, if Buch it might be called, lay for 
the most part over tracts of soft wet mud, 
which seemed to ebb and flow with a grue- 
some internal movement unattributable fco 
any natural cause. Once my horse, straying 
in spite of me a foot or two from the direct 
way, plunged his forefoot deep into the quak- 
ing, quivering horror, from which he only 
withdrew it after a desperate etrnggle, the 
treacherous soil seeming to suck and draw it 
inwards, as if some misshapen, nameless mon- 
ster were striving to swallow horse and man 
into its insatiable maw. At times we passed 
for a short space over fairly sound footing, 
but oftener sank at every gurgling, plashing 
step over the fetlocks, and ever and anon 
wended our way even up to the eaddle-girtha 
through pools of sobbing water. 

My eyes were fixed unwaveringly upon the 
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heels of my guide's horse, so that it was not 
until he came to a halt that I became aware 
of a light before us looming rod and sullen 
through the fog, and reflected, a broken 
waver of ruddy sparks, in the swift-rushing 
ripples of a stream. 

" There!" said the man of the woods, turn- 
ing in his saddle. " Have I kept troth or no, 
mate? There lies your Grange, but take heed 
and mark well what I say. Wait here until 
I shout, for on ahead there is not room for 
two cats abreast. Then ride forward in a 
straight line towards yon beacon, for half a 
knot or so, until you come to a stake in the 
road. Turn sharp to your right, and sail 
s straight course, as you value your life, un- 
til you can no longer see the light. Lar- 
board your helm — steer to the left, I would 
say, till you see light again. Then forwards, 
and all's well." 

I waited in great trepidation aa he disap- 
peared in the fog. Was this a trap, and had 
he brought me here to perish in the awful 
quagmire, or had ho, as be said, kept troth? 
I was still in doubt, when out of the dark- 
ness before me came a ringing halloo. 
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"ForwardSj my lad, forwards, and with 
speed; the tide is making fast." 

I rode on as fast as 1 dared antil I saw 
ahead the ragne outline of the stake fae had 
told me of. I turned my trembling beast to 
the right, and was about to set foi'ward once 
more, when, from the mist behind me, in the 
very opposite direction to that which I was 
about to take, I heard the deep voice of the 
Man of the woods trolling out with ever-di- 
minishing clearness: 

" A barrel to broach, and a gauger to fight — 

A blood-red stain on the aea-sand white 

Is all ;ou will find of the cargo." 

It was a snare, then. I was left there 
alone, at night, surrounded on every side by 
measureless, impassable, shivering sands, to 
sink nnmissed, unmarked, into their fathom- 
less depths, or to be swept away by the rising 
Qood. 

' What was to be done? I had seen enough 
of the path we had recently travelled to know 
that to follow John o' Compton, guided only 
by the uncertain sound of his voice, meant 
inevitable destruction. To attempt to ride 
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back along that devious and unindicated 
ronte witli death on either hand was equally 
impossible. What else? 

The mere reviewing of the situation served 
to calm my tingling nerveB and still my 
fluttering heart. Something must be done, 
and quickly. It was scarcely credible that a 
man who knew me not should have guided me 
so far, when he might have compassed my 
death so long before. He had, without 
doubt, gone his own way, having brought me 
within sight of the house, where he himself 
had no business, whose light shone mistily 
upon me acrosa the ever- widening tide-race. 
It could not be but that he had given me the 
trne directions ; and even if it were not so, it 
was my only chance. In any other case cold 
death awaited me for sure ; so it were best to 
test his honesty without further delay — a de- 
lay which might well in itself prove fatal. 

With set teeth and beating heart I urged 
my snorting steed forwards. A cold wind 
came moaning in from the sea along the lev- 
els, already a foot or more below the waves, 
through which he tramped, splashing me 
frofai head to heel. Ever and anon I glanced 
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towards the light, and suddenly it vanished. 
Was it as be had said, or had it been inten- 
tionallj extinguished to make certain of my 
doom ? It was too late to hesitate longer. 

"To the left, and God be with me!" I 
said, and turned my horse's head ; bat as I 
went, I prayed. 

On, on, still on, splashing, scrambling, 
and stumbling. Once his hind qnarters sank 
for an instant under me ; once he staggered, 
and nearly fell ; at length, away to the left, 
I once more saw a light beam through the 
haze, and, overjoyed at this almost-nnhoped- 
for sight, turned towards it. 

Nearer, still nearer, brighter, ever brighter, 
while the water rushed past with weird hum- 
mingB and bubbliugs, as if murmuring with 
pleasure at the prospect of its prey. Up to 
my feet, up to my knees, and now my wearied 
horse was swimming ; but still I kept his 
head towards the light, and still we drew 
nearer along the golden way of dancing 
sparks. 

At last his foot struck ground, and in an- 
other moment we stood, dripping but safe, 
on a solid stone pavement. I did not real- 
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ize, nntil on dismounting I felt this beneath 
my feet, the full accuDnilated horror of that 
wilderneBS of shifting sand-drift. 

The place on which we stood seemed to be 
a platform surrounding a house, one side of 
which frowned down dark and gloomy upon 
me. Leading my horse by the bridle, keep- 
ing close to the wall, and feeling the gronnd 
carefully before I ventured to put any weight 
upon my feet, I adranced until I came to a 
corner and turned it. Still darkness encir- 
cled me, but slightly relieved by the watery 



Forwards once more. No cheering rays 
ghone from any window in the blank dead 
■wall, and the beacon that had guided me 
hither had either been suffered to burn out, 
or was so placed as to be invisible save from 
a distance. I turned yet another corner in 
the same voiceless darkness, and was begin- 
ning in despairing horror to think that the 
place was deserted and without entrance, 
when my guiding wall failed me, and I per- 
ceived in the blackness a still greater depth of 
gloom. It was the yawning arch of a door- 
way. 
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A few steps brought me to the door itself. 
I shouted, and my voice rang hollow in the 
vault above. I hammered with the handle . 
of my whip, while my horse whinnied and 
stamped impatiently, until at length I heard 
a atep approaching on the other side. , 

" Wha are ye, and what will ye be wantin' 
here at siccan an hour of the nicht ?" said the 
voice of an old woman, whose cautiouaneaa 
as well as her accent betrayed her Scotch 
origin. 

"I am Kalph Roanoke," I said, "and I 
want admittance." 

"Eoanoke!" shesaid; "Roanoke I" What 
will a Roanoke be makin' here?" 

" Open the door, my good woman," I cried. 
"My horse and I are both perished with 
travel, hunger, and wet." 

" Ye'll be but young by the vice 0' ye," 
she went on, in reflective soliloquy. " Ower 
yonng for guile, and sae I'll 'een open till ye, 
though Jamie fash his thoomb for't." 

Even as she spoke I heard the creaking of 
a rusty lock, the rattle of bolts, and the clank 
of chains. The door was well secured, judg- 
ing by the time it took to unfasten it, and 
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eome minateB passed before it groaned on its 
binges, and I saw, bj the light of a bom lan- 
tern which Bhe carried, a little old woman 
with silver bair Emoothcd away under her 
coif, and a pleasant startled face. 

"Losh!" she cried, "ye're but a callant. 
Come ben the boose, come ben the boose. 
Ne'er heed the yaud, I'll send but Jamie to 
mind him. Safe us, bnt ye're joost drooket 
wi' watter. Come ben the ingle, men." 

So chattering away, in a tongue the larger 
part of which I could in nowise understand, 
she led me across a courtyard, and through 
a doorway into a great stone-paved kitchen, 
in which a cheerful fire blazed and leaped 
upon the ample hearthstone. 

"Sit ye doun, sit ye doun,"she said, draw- 
ing a wooden stool np,to the chimney-corner. 
"YeHlbe wantin'abit sooper likely. Bide 
there a wee whiles, gin I aend Jamie to mind 
the naig." 

I sat down in the welcome warmth, which 
soon drew the moisture from my soaked gar- 
ments in cfouds of steam, while she vanished 
in search of the absent Jamie. The first 
thing that impressed me, when the noise of 
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her footsteps had died away, was the deathly 
silence of the place. Beyond the murmur 
of the flames on the hearth before me not a 
sound was to he heard. 

The night-wind wailed without at long in- 
tervals, but within all was wrapped in utter 
silence, so complete that I heard her return- 
ing along the echoing passages long before 
she re-entered the room. 

"It's hnt a puir sooper yell get the nicht, 
I'm fearin'," she began as soon as sbe was 
within hearing; but she placed some cold 
meat, bread and cheese, and a jug of small 
beer upon the table, and I fell to with the 
ravenous hunger engendered by my long and 
anxious ride. She stood leaning her hands 
on the board opposite me, and closely regard- 
ing me hy the light of the solitary candle 
that burned by my side, while she deftly 
helped me to one thing and another as I 
had need of it. 

"Sac ye're a Roanoke," she said, when I 
had finished my meal. " I wud hae kent ye 
onywheer by the broo 0' ye. "Who's son wuU ' 
ye be noo?" 

" Allan Roanoke's," I answered, charmed 
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into confidonco by her kindly voice and man- 
ner. " He'e dead, yoa know. I am Balph, 
and I've come to — " 

" Wheer's your grandmither ?" she said on 
a Budden, interrupting me. 

" She is dead," i answered, with a sigh. 

" Deid ! Deid ! Deary me, deary me ! 
And puir Hetty's deid. Wee!, weel, it's a 
sair wanrld, my masters. And what for cam' 
ye here ? But there, ne'er heed, ne'er heed, 
Ye're geyan sleepy the noo' ; ye sail tell me 
the morn's morn." 

"Can I not see my great-grandfather — 
Mr. Ashland ?" I asked, aa she showed signs 
of hastening me off to my bed without 
further words. 

"See him?" she exclaimed, with a wonder 
I coald not comprehend. "What for wad 
ye see him? Na, na, ye'U not see him the 
nicht. It's no muckle he kens — " 

Suddenly she stopped in the very flow of 
her gossip, and her whole figure stiffened, aa 
she listened with uplifted finger and pale, 
awe-struck face. 

"Theer again," she said, in a horrified 
whisper. " Theer again. Hark till't. Hark 
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till't. It'a aye coomtn' nearer — nearer — 
nearer." 

She uttered these last worda ^ith such 
prolonged, blood-chilling emphasis that I 
cried alond : 

"What? What is it? Whafs the mat- 
ter?" 

" Maitter ! Dinna ye hear't? Hearken, a 
whylock I hearken, mon." 

She draped me wildly to the window ne&t 
the door, and flinging it wide open, once 
more bade me listen. 

At first I only heard the slapping of the 
waves against the platform without, and the 
whisper of the winds ; bnt, after a time, 
through and above these I heard a faint, far- 
away sound — " Clop, clop, clop. Clop, clop, 
clop. Clop, clop, clop." 

"Why," I exclaimed, "it is only some 
belated horseman, whose steed has fallen 
lame, riding slowly homeward along a stony 
road." 

" Stany, is't ?" she said, glancing strangely 
upon me. "Stany ! Even sae. That's nae 
, mortal horseman, nor nae mortal road. Aftea 
I hear it in the nicht-watches through the 
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years, aye drawin' nearer — nearer — nearer, 
till the weird ia dreed." 

She drew out the words aB before in linked 
horror, but I overcame the terror that grew 
up within me at her speech and manner suf- 
ficiently to say : 

"How do yon know that it is no mortal 
horseman ?" 

" Hech, sir 1" she exclaimed, turning npon 
lie fiercely. " Theer'a no a road wi' stanes 
like that ane within fifteen mile o' here. 
Yon's nae horseman, mon. Tis the clatter 
o' the causey, and it means doom, death, 
and ruin — drawin' nearer — nearer — " 

But my shattered nerves could no longer 
stand the repetition of that awful, evil- 
omened, moaning wail, and with a cry of 
horror I fell senseless at her feet. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

HOW I HEAED A SWEET 8INGBE ; AND HOW 
I UET STEPHEN ASHLAND. 

Thanks to my youth and my excellent 
bodily health I awoke next morning in an 
unknown, sun-flooded room, no whit the 
worse for the fatigue, exposure, and fright 
of the night before. I leaped first of all to 
the window, but could see nothing Bave the 
narrow courtyard, and the great gateway 
through which I had made my entrance, and 
which was now closely barred and chained 
as before, as indeed I found afterwards it al- 
ways was, comers and goers making use of a 
small postern in the south or seaward face of 
the building, and of another secret entrance, 
which I found to my cost, and shall speak of 
hereafter. 

While I was putting on my garments, 
which I discovered had been carefully dried 
by the same kind hands that bad laid me to 
bed, I was greatly delighted by the strains of 
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a moBt Bweet singer chanting a wild, pathetic 
air Bomewhere close at hand, and, as far ae I 
could judge, above me; and I hastened my 
dressing with the intention of procuring, if 
possible, a sight of the lady who could ponr 
forth each fascinating yet melancholy melo- 
dies. 

I knew not where I waa in the house, save 
that I was high up — as it proved later, upon 
the second story ; neither did I know by what 
ways to reach the kitchen where I had been 
warmed and fed ; so I resolved to set out on 
an exploration of the passages and chambers 
in the vicinity. 

On leaving my room I found myself in a 
narrow corridor leading directly to my right, 
and after following it for a few paces I 
emerged into a small lobby dimly lighted by 
a narrow window looking into the courtyard 
at right angles to my own. Opposite was a 
door securely locked, and to my left an arch- 
way opening into a stilt narrower passage 
parallel to the first. This, being only illumi- 
nated by such light as penetrated from an 
open door a little further on to my right, 
was exceeding dark, and I was fain to walk 
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with great care lest I should Btamble over 
Bome unseen obstacle. Passing the afore- 
said room, which was empty and neglected, 
I advanced still farther into yet another and 
larger room at right angles again to the pas- 
sage, the window of which consequently faced 
mine. From tliis chamber I could find no 
means of exit but that by which I had come, 
so I was forced to retrace my steps. 

All the rooms I entered bad a dusty ap- 
pearance and musty odor which did not 
tempt me to linger in them ; the windows 
were broken and dirty, the hangings tattered 
and mildewed, and such scanty relics of fur- 
niture as they contained shattered and worm- 
eaten ; indeed, this part of the house had 
been, as it seemed, long uninhabited. Hav- 
ing passed by the lobby through which I 
had come out, I continued straight forward 
in the darkness until the end wall prevented 
my further progress, and then I turned to 
the left, where I saw in the distance a faint 
glimmer of light. 

This proceeded, I found, from a narrow 
winding staircase, leading upward only, in 
the opposite or northwestern comer of the 
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house. My object was to go dowDwards, 
but aa I heard overhead the voice that had 
before attracted me, I determined to avail 
myself of the means presented to me of pro- 
curing an interview with ita owner. 

Fearing to alarm her by my unexpected 
appearance, I walked with as much uolse as 
I could up the resounding spiral. At the 
Eonnd of my first step the song ceased on a 
audden, and had not been resumed when I 
issued into the fresh air and sunsliine upon 
the very roof of the house. 

My warning had been of more effect than I 
had intended, for the singer had disappeared, 
though by what method she had managed 
her escape I was unable to find out. The 
stone-paved terrace that formed the roof ran 
uninterruptedly round all four sides of the 
house, protected on the outer side by a 
strong wall some six feet high, broken at 
every few paces by narrow embrasures, while, 
within, a lower wall fenced it from the yawh- 
ing grave, for so seemed the courtyard in its 
depth and narrowuees. 

I could perceive at the first glance that 
there was no occupant of this cramped path- 
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way ; but thongh I walked all round it I 
could not discover any other meauB of de- 
parture Bare that by which I had come. 

The sweet singer had vanished, bnt she 
had by no means left silence behind her, 
for all round the house, through and among 
the whistling of the fresb sea-breeze, the 
wailing and crying of the white-winged gulls 
rang out, rising and falling like the lament- 
ing of lost spirits, a mournful symphony 
which to this day I never hear without the 
vision of that dark, strange bouse rising 
before my eyes. 

Attracted by this dolorous outcrying, I 
looked abroad through the embrasures, and 
sure a stranger landscape never greeted eyes 
from any human habitation. To the north 
stretched the vast expanse of quaking mud 
and sand which I had traversed under the 
conduct of my ill-omened guide the night be- 
fore. It waa intersected by oonntless winding 
streams and shallow pools of water, while 
from the northeast a river, flowing south- 
west from where a range of low wooded hills 
liung upon the horizon, took a sharp bend to 
the east, just before the house, and, washing 
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all its northern front, rolled on to the sea. 
To the east, west, and south lay the same 
grim, uninviting eand-hanks and lagoons, 
bounded in the last direction at a dietance 
of a mile and a half by the murmurous line of 
white breakers vhicb marked the limit of 
the lowest tide. 

Even as I gazed an increasing nproar from 
seaward broke upon my ears, and looking 
for the cause T saw a foam-capped wall of 
water some four feet high rushing swiftly 
onwards, devonring the steaming mnd-wastes 
as it came. So rapidly did it move that a 
horseman need be well motinted to escape it, 
and many a one has perished from that 
cause, not that the water has drowned him, 
for, excepting where the rivers run, it is not 
of a greater depth than five feet, but that, 
the sands being loosened and made fluid 
by the waves, he and his steed have become 
speedily engulfed in the tinstable ground. 

In a few minutes the water reached the 
house, and as it struck the platform I fancied 
I felt a tremor run through the building, 
but regarding the massive solidity of the 
structure I scouted the idea. Bound the 
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platform it roared, risiog to within a few 
inches of its top, and then passed racing on 
and soon disappeared in the distance, so that 
as far as the eje could reach nothing wafi to 
be seen but the wavea dancing and spark-; 
ing in the sunshine. It was - indeed for 
all the world like being on shipboard, with 
the clear green water flashing and dashing, 
the stinging aalt wind piping, and driving 
across the deep blue sky the mighty masses 
of strong white clouds. - 

Thus always did the tide rise, and I never 
wearied of watching for it to come, antil, as 
then, the calls of hunger warned me that the 
body must be nourished otherwise than by 
the sight. 

Having got to the foot of the staircase, and 
having proved beforehand that there was no 
way downwards in that part of the house 
which I had explored, I resolved to try the 
only other that remained, and so set oat 
through a passage which ran along the north 
side of the house. I shortly came to a heavy 
door which yielded to pressure, and admitted 
me to a large and, for a wonder, well-lighted 
room ; for, in addition to the two windows 
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looking into the interior, there was an oriel 
opening on the outer world. The room was 
filled with lumber, barrela, and cases, while 
against the wall were ranged numbers of 
pikes, muskete, and other weapons. To these, 
however, at that time, I paid scant attention, 
for in the farther angle of the room I dis- 
covered the staircase of which I was in 
search. 

It ended on the floor below in a small 
arched guard room, from which two doors 
and a passage opened. The first of these 
gave admittance to an empty hall exactly 
similar in all respects to the armory above. 
The other door was locked, bo I betook my- 
self to the passage. This, after conducting 
me in the usual darkness to the south-east 
corner of the house, led me between a row 
of windows giving inwards and a series of 
small, dark chambers, to the sonth-west angle, 
and then along the west end to the head of 
another staircase, descending which I came 
out at last on the ground-floor in a corner of 
the stables. 

To conclude at once the description of this 
singular mansion, which I fear me may he 
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thought weariaome, it was evident from the 
situation, and from the tortuonB and laliy- 
rinthino construction, the dark narrow pas- 
sages, and the widely separated staircaBes, 
that it could only have been built as a place 
of defence ; a conjecture which was confirmed 
in my mind by the subsequent discovery that, 
with the exception of the two bay windows 
already mentioned, above the great doorway, 
there was not a single casement in the outer 
walls, BO that at a little distance it resembled 
a long block of stone set np on edge rather 
than a honee. It was, indeed, a strong and 
impregnable fortress, and, but for the great 
and marvellons catastrophe that overtook it, 
might have remained even to this day a mon- 
ument of the ahelter bnilt for himself by a 
guilty man. 

I made my way without difBculty to the 
kitchen, the door of which faced the entrance 
to the stables, and was soon seated before 
the great fireplace in fall enjoyment of a 
bowl of porridge which Mistress "Margaret, as 
she instructed me to call her, prepared for 
my breakfast. 

While I was disposing of this I related to 
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her all that I knew concerning the events 
^which had brought about my seeking shelter 
in that place, to all of which she lent a most 
attentive ear, asking now and then yarious 
shrewd and pertinent qnestions. 

"Aweel," she said, when I had conclud- 
ed, " sin ye are here, I'm thinkin' ye maun 
een bide ; but what ye'll be doin' I dinna 
ken. I've a' the wark I need to care for, 
and ye maun fend for yereel', laddie." 

When I asked her at what time it would 
probably be convenient for my great-grand- 
father to receive me, she turned to some 
other matters ; nor could I obtain from her 
any information on the subject of the aong- 
stresB who had eo mysteriously evaded me 
that morning. 

It was, in fact, ten days before my curi- 
osity on either of these heads was in any 
way relieved. The time I soon found was 
likely to hang heavily enough upon my 
hands. The only occapants of whom I ever 
obtained a glimpse during all that time were 
Mistress Margaret and a surly, silent oaf of a 
fellow named Jamie, who did the heavy work 
about the house and stable. Apart from 
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these two there v&b no sound nor sign of in- 
dwellers. I waa left free to wander where 
I would abont the gloomy, damp-smelling 
house or silent conrtyard; but this, after I 
had once thoroughly overhauled all the twi- 
light rooms and passages, was weary work, 
and but poor esercise for a growing lad ac- 
customed to all the unfettered freedom of a 
countryside. For outer air I waa confined 
either to the roof, or to the platform enr- 
rounding the house, to which access was 
gained through the smal] postern on the 
gouth side close by the kitchen, and from 
which I was frequently warned not to stir 
under terror of instant and irrevocable de- 
struction. 

On the tenth night of my sojourn in this 
dreary and unsociable household, I was sit- 
ting with Meg, as I had come to call her, 
when Jamie entered the kitchen, and draw- 
ing her aside held a long whispered con- 
verse in her ear, and then departed as si- 
lently as he had come. 

"Gang yer ways, Ealph, gang yer ways, 
and pit on yer best claes," she said to me, 
as soon as he had gone. " Gin ye're wantin' 
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to see Stephen Ashland, noo's yer time. 
He'll be receivin' company the nicht." 

"Receiving company!" I exclaimed in 
astonishment, Tondering who could be com- 
ing, and how they would arrive at such an 
inaccessible place of meeting. 

"Even sae," she answered. "But mak 
baste; diaoastann daidlin there.*' 

" But where do they come from, and how 
will they get here?" I remonstrated. 

"Hooly, hooly, sir," she said. "What for 
are ye speerin at what disna concern ye. Ilka 
ane 'ill gang his ain gait wi'out your taukin'. 
Some in cotches, aiblins, and some in chairs, 
and some in boaties ; but rin alaug, mon, or 
yell be too late for the ploy." 

I went as I was bidden, pondering much, 
while I changed from my cloth to my velvet 
suit, what manner of reception this could be 
in a lonely house encompassed on all sides 
by well-nigh impassable quicksands, but, 
though I imagined many odd and extraor- 
dinary circumstances, not one of them ap- 
proached within a great distance of the 
reality. 

When Iileg had arranged my cravat and 
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dressed my hair to her own eatiBfaction, she 
led me up to the first floor and along the dark 
passages, in which I perceived, to my no lit- 
tle wonder, that no preparations had been 
made to light the expected guests, to the 
locked door at the foot of the staircase lead- 
ing to the second story. Here she hatided 
me over, to Jamie, who looked very strange 
and awkward in a m^;nificent livery of many 
colors. 

He first knocked at the door, and then, 
flinging it open in response to a snmmona 
from within, advanced three paces, and aa- 
nonnced in a loud voice, as if to overcome 
the din of much conversation : 

"Sir Ralph Eoanoke." 

I entered timidly, considerably disconcerted 
at my sudden rise in rank, and encountered 
one of the most remarkable spectacles it has 
ever fallen to my lot to witness. 

A very tall old man, richly dressed in the 
fashion of Charles the Second's reign, came 
forward to meet me, bowing so profoundly 
that the long curls of his golden periwig 
nearly swept the ground. 

"I am greatly honored. Sir Ralph," said 
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he, "at thia distingoishod condeecension. Be 
seated, I pray you ; you will doubtless find 
many acqaaintances among the company." 
- He took mj hand as he epoke, and having 
pressed it to his lips led me with extreme 
ceremony to one of a circle of empty chairs 
which were arranged round the hearth, on 
which a great fire blazed, though it was the 
end of August, and the weather exceeding 
hot. 

"Take heed, take heed, please you Sir 
Balph I" he exclaimed, as -tiB passed along the 
vacant space. "Her grace would never for- 
give me, or you either, should you set foot 
npon her train." 

I took the chair he indicated, and, having 
caanaUy remarked that of course I knew the 
Duchess of Portsmouth, he turned away and 
commenced an animated conversation with 
an unaeeu interlocutor whom he addressed aa 
Sir Charles, leaving me at liberty to examine 
thia aingular scene at my leisure. 

It was a large and very lofty apartment, 
panelled to a great height with beautifully 
carved oak, above which ran a border of 
elaborate atone tracery, which was carried 
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upward until it blended with the complicated 
vaulting of the ceiling. Card tables were set 
out at interyala on the polished floor, and 
these, together with the rest of the chamber, 
were illuminated with a profusion of wax 
candles, forming a soft and pleasing glow of 
brilliant light such as I liad never before 
beheld. 

Yet in all this prospect of splendor and 
festivity the only person I could discern was 
Stephen Ashland, as I rightly concluded my 
fantastic host must be. I watched him as 
closely a3 1 dared, while he flitted from chair 
to chair, now bowing low to some great dame 
and uttering some high-flown compliment, 
now eschanging apparently some forgotten 
scandal with a noble lord, and I was greatly 
struck by his courtly aiid dignified manners. 
His appearance, moreover, would have been 
impressive had not his truly handsome fea- 
tures been so thickly smeared with paint and 
rouge, and I marvelled much at such a de- 
meanor in one whom I had been accustomed 
to hear spoken of as a mere farmer. 

" Lord Rochester !" exclaimed Jamie at 
the door ; and Stephen Ashland, murmaring 
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a hasty excnse to the empty air, Iiasteiied to 
greet the phaDtom visitor. 

"Welcome, ray lord, welcome," he cried, 
with eSusioD. "Why does not old Rowley 
come? He made me a promise that be 
would;" and sinking his voice to a whisper 
he withdrew to a distant corner of the room, 
where he remained for some time ag if ez- 
pOBtulating eagerly about some topic of in* 
tereet. 

I had at first felt sorely tempted to laugh 
nioud at bis moppinga and mowings, but by 
degrees these weird and uncanny proceed- 
ings began to fill me with growing alarm, 
which was noway diminished by finding that 
in spite of the eccentricity of his behavior 
Stephen Ashland's eye was fixed keenly and 
piercingly upon me at frequent intervals. 

The Duchess of Cleveland, the Duke oJ 
Buckingham, Lord Shaftesbury were all an- 
nounced with due solemnity to the insane 
old man, until I found myseU gazing round 
me fearfully, expecting to behold some of 
these ghostly visitants, and wondering whether 
they were really present, though invisible to 
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Suddenly I heard close behind me a gentte 
Bigh. My heart gave a great leap as I turned 
quickly and beheld a pale, thin face, the 
great, dark eyes of which were looking at 
me with discoiicerting steadiness. 

I sprang to my feet with a gasp of anguished 
terror. Was I too going mad, or were the 
air-bred fantasies about to take shape before 
my eyes ? This, I felt, in my distressed and 
terrified state of mind woald send me shriek- 
ing thi'ough the house, a raving maniac. 

My greatest fears were speedily relieved, 
for I was soon assured that it was a mortal 
not a spiritual face npon which I looked, but 
this discovery gave me merely another reason 
for uneasiness. She was a woman of appa- 
rently some thirty years of i^, very riehly 
dressed, but her features wore such au ex- 
pression of haunting, anxious dread as raised 
in me uncontrollable shudderings. 

For full five minutes we sat staring into 
one another's eyes as if overcome by that un- 
accountable fascination which I have heard 
some travellers in foreign countries aver is 
exercised by certain serpents over the birds 
that form their prey. At length she rose and 
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began very slowly to approach me — I not 
knoving whether to await her coming or to 
turn and flee. When she was close at hand 
she stopped and seemed aboat to speak, bot 
at the same moment I heard a sharp metallic 
click, followed by a grating sound. Instantly 
her look changed into one of absolnte terror, 
and seizing me by the arm she dragged me 
hurriedly, without word spoken, to the door, 
covering my eyes with her hand the while 
that I might not look back ; nor did she re- 
lease me until I stood without. 

Eager to And some reason for this abrupt 
ejection, I turned to the fast-closing portal, 
through which in peal on ringing peat came 
Stephen Ashland's wild laughter of insanity, 
and saw for a moment a tall, dark figure 
standing in the place I had occupied, in 
whom I felt convinced I recognized John o' 
Compton, the Man of the woods. 
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CHAPTER V. 

HOW THE CLATTER CAME AOAIN ; AND BOW 
I SAW JOHN O' COllPTON. 

By dint of reiterated questions I obtained 
fi'Om Meg a brief and insufficient explanation 
of eome of the events of the previous even- 
ing. Stephen Ashland, she said, was "a daft 
anld chiel, and Mistress Alice waena muckle 
better." Who Mistress Alice, was she either 
did not know or would not reveal, nor would 
she admit of any knowledge of John o'Comp- 
ton, maintaining that his appearance must 
have been a freak of my imagination. 

That she was acquainted with far more than 
she chose to divulge I gathered in course of 
time from various disjointed replies, ex- 
tracted by degrees to seemingly careless ques- 
tions, and I was enabled by piecing these to- 
gether to construct at length a fairly well- 
connected history of Stephen Ashland. 

He was born in the year 1596, and had 
taken part in numerous bold adventures in 
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hie joiitb, more particularly in that last dis- 
astrous enterprise undertakea by the gallant 
Sir Walter Raleigh, which failed so lamentably 
through the treachery, it hath been averred, 
of his own royal master, and which cost that 
ill-starred gentleman his head. While Charlea 
the First ruled the realm lie had occupied 
some small post, I know not what, about the 
court, and siding with that monarch in his 
vuiu stru^le against the will of his people 
had shared his misfortunes and defeat. It 
was at this .time, when the' king had fallen to 
rise no more, that he had come to Roauoke 
with his daughter, then eleven years of age, 
and had there resided under the appearance 
of a simple yeoman. 

At the restoration he had returned to court, 
though more than sixty years of age, and had 
in all probability died there in due time but 
that the lore of desperate deeds had not 
burned out within him, and he was per- 
suaded by the notorious ruffian Blood to take 
part in his well-nigh successful attempt to 
hang the Duke of Ormond on Tyburn tree ; 
and though the chief offender was afterwards 
pardoned not only that, but even his mur- 
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derous attempt to carry ofE the regalia of 
England, and, most strangely, received at 
court, which set many tonguea wagging that 
had better have been etill, yet did Stephen 
Ashland, knowing doubtleBS his own guilt and 
peril, fly for shelter to this most singular 
house of his, where, ever since, he had re- 
sided, the solitude and lack of pastime hav- 
ing undermined his wits. 

I never after conld think of this fearful old 
man without admiration, conjuring up in my 
boyish brain faint visions of the sights he 
must have seen, the deeds he must have had 
a band in. 

He may have seen the good Queen Eliza- 
beth in her terrible old age ; he may have 
spoken with that sweet singer, as he hath 
most rightfully been styled, William Shake- 
speare ; he had sailed the Spanish Main, 
and had fought for gold and jewels in the 
Indies; he was already nine years old at the 
discovery of the damnable plot to blow up 
the king, lords, and Parliament with gun- 
powder stored in the cellars ; he had shared in. 
the bloody battles of the war ; and had grieved 
doubtless at the murder of the king. Of 
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what wild revels and debauchee he had pw- 
taken at the court of Charles, the second of 
that name, it becomes me not even to con- 
jecture, but il he had but written the true 
story of his life it would have made a book 
of far more interest than tliis poor one of his 
descendant's. 

Of Mistress Alice I could at that time 
learn nothing from Meg, nor, though I often 
met her on the terrace roof, would she reveal 
anything of hereelf. She would stand for 
hours together gazing out to the distant shore, 
sometimes sighing, sometimes weeping, some- 
times singing the wild, sweet songs she so 
much afiEected ; but never would she speak 
more than a few brief words, and those beside 
the matter, though slie seemed after her fash- 
ion to take delight and comfort in my pres- 
ence, and would cling to my hand when I 
made show of departing, saying again and 
again with grievous earnestness : 

"Do not leave me. Save me from him." 

If I asked her from whom, she would give 

no answer save a sigh ; and ever I perceived 

that if a footstep sounded in the court below 

she would shiidder and turn pale, with that 



by Google 



Roanoke of Roanoke Hall. 8t 

■weird look of haunting terror which I had 
seen on her face the night we firat met. 

So greatly did this expression daunt me 
that I came before long to avoid her com- 
pany when I conld do so, preferring rather 
to weary in solitnde than to encounter that 
awful gaze. 

For some months my life wae depressing 
beyond my power to tell, and indeed I should 
often and often have run away to seek fortune, 
however ill, elsewhere, had I beh'eyed it possi- 
ble that I could issue with life from the 
encircling sands. In truth, I think I should 
have eventually gone distracted from sheer 
inaction, had I not, in the early days of 
December, discovered a method of diverting 
myself. Many times in my ramblings about 
■the gloomy house I had remarked the great 
number of guns and fowling-pieces in the 
large hall on the second floor, which I had 
for that reason entitled the armory, before it 
occurred to me that if I could beg from Meg 
some ammunition I might practise the art of 
shooting on the countless sea-gulls that all 
day filled the air with their mouruful cry-; 
ing. 
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At first Meg reaolntely refuaed to aBsist 
me in any way to efiect my purpose. 

"It's nae mainoero' use fleeching and 
fleeching that gate, Ralph," she would make 
answer ten times a day to my oft-repeated 
solicitation. " Thei-e'a nae powther or lead in 
the haill hoose, nane ava. And hoo am I 
gaun to gie ye what iena?" 

But if she could be obdurate I could be 
persistent, and at length, seeing that her only 
hope of escaping from this unending perse- 
cution was to yield, she grudgingly produced 
a small quantity, first exacting a solemn pledge 
that I would on no account venture oS the 
stone platform onto the surrounding sands 
even to secure my prey. In future, seeing 
that I manfully kept to my promise, she occa* 
sionally replenished my store. 

To begin with, I blazed away with more 
eagerness tlian discretion, but in course of 
time I began to improve, and eventually 
became a passably skilful marksman, a talent 
which in after years proved of no little use to 
me, though it also began by leading me into 
trouble, in this manner. 

I had by my unceasing onslaughts on their 
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WEiiling ranks so effectually scared away the 
gnlls that not one vouid approach within 
shot, and I was lamenting this fact one night 
to Meg when ahe remarked : 

"Hech, Ralph, what for dinoa ye wauken 
betimes, and hae a pn' at the wild-dyucke that 
flee ower at the dawin?" 

Fully resolved to profit by this excellent 
advice, it was nevertheless three days before 
I succeeded in awaking at a sufficiently early 
hour. The evening before, however, Meg had 
startled me by exclaiming in the harsh, dread 
whisper from which I was never able to dis- 
sociate a cold shudder of fear : 

"Hark till't, Ralph mon, the clatter o' the 
causey." 

In shivering silence I listened to the foint 
clop, clop, clop, until that awful repetition 
of "nearer, nearer, nearer" drove me to seek 
refage from its appalling monotony in my own 
chamber. 

As a natural consequence of this premature 
retirement I awoke before daybreak, and 
hastily slipping on my garments I took my 
gnu, and having passed through the silent, 
empty kitchen, tiptoed my way past Meg's 
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door into tbe little dark chamber from which 
the poBtern opened, and so onto the plat- 
form. A chill sea-fog hung over the wave- 
leBs ocean, which further obscured the scanty 
light, but I felt sure that if any birds came 
witliiu range I should be able to see them 
clearly enough against the sky above. It was 
bitterly cold waiting, but my heart beat high 
with excitement aa I heard the rush of 
approaching wings. The gun went up to my 
shoulder of its own accord, and my eye trav- 
elled swiftly along the sights, but, when the 
birds suddenly loomed vague through the 
mist, 1 saw that they were beyond reach, and 
I did not fire. Glad was I next minute that 
I had not done so. 

Even as I lowered tbe gun I heard faint in 
the distance the regular thnmp, thump, of 
oars in the rowlocks, approaching bo rapidly 
that I had scarcely realized what the sound 
was when I caught also the splash of the 
blades. 

Whoever was pulling was in great haste, for, 

though as he waa approaching towards tbe 

house along the rirer from the north-east be 

■ bad the assistance of the tide race, yet he 
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Cflme on with altogether unnBnal rapid- 
ity. 

I retired cautionsly to the west end of the 
house, presnming that he would land at the 
steps before the great door, eo that by peering 
ronnd the comer I should be able to surrey 
him without myself being detected. 

I had not long been in position before the 
boitt appeared shadowy and indefinite, and a 
minute afterwards I heard her bnmp against 
the stone wail. I saw the man get out, and 
heard the rattle ctf the chain as he foetened 
his skiff to a ring, though the haze was too 
dense for me to do more than distinguish a 
blurred, sombre mass, but I was not long 
left in doubt as to his identity. While still 
engaged in preparing to disembark, he began 
crooning over, in a low, contented fashion, 
the lines of a song I knew too well : 
" A moonleBa ekj and a cloudy night, 
A bright lookout for the algual-llght, 

And hey for the king's embnrgo I 
A barrel to broach, and a gauger to flght— 
A blood-red stain od the sea-sand white 
Is all you will find of the cargo." 
My blood ran cold as I recognized the sing- 
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er by his Bong. My eyes had not deceived 
me that night long past, and John o' Gomp- 
ton, the Man of the woods, was a secret 
visitor to Connington Grange. 

When he had made an end of his arrange- 
ments he moved off towards the east end of 
the honse, and, glad that he had not come 
in my direction, I silently followed him. I 
was at first possesBed by the wild idea of secur- 
ing the boat and escaping from that dreadful 
house, to which one more assured terror had 
now been added, but my reason told me that 
I was incapable of stemming that furious 
current, and that if I ventured to attempt it 
I should infallibly be swept out to sea and 
drowned. 

I had arrived within a few steps of the cor- 
ner, which John o' Compton had already 
turned, when I heard him retracing his foot^ 
steps. For one instant I stood frozen to the 
spot in overwhelming fright ; and then, with 
the frenzy of desperation, I turned and sped 
back along the platform, hut to my horror, 
before I got half-way down the seemingly 
interminable length of the house, I realized 
that he was behind me. Fortunately it was 
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still dark, and close by yawned the black gulf 
of tbe main entrance, and into it I plnnged. 
If he had not seen me I might yet escape. 
Hastily I cronchod down, with my face in 
the comer, that my dark hair and dress might 
render me still less conspicuous, and stroTfl 
to silence the fierce panting of my lungs. 

I dared not look round, bnt I heard him 
go to the boat and take something from it, 
and then there was a short space of silence. 
Gouclnding that he had departed, I was about 
to rise, with a sigh of great relief, when I 
heard a step close behind me, and a hand 
feehng along the wall. I nearly shrieked in 
my sudden agony of terror. Kad he seen or 
heard me, and was he seeking for my hiding 
place? 

Never have I forgotten the tortnre of the 
aext few minntea. Even now, at times, after 
nil these years, I live again in sleep that ^e 
of heart-sickening alarm, and wake shaking 
In every limb. 

Closer and closer to me came that groping 
hand until, still searching the wall, it lingered 
within a few inches of my head. My heart 
beat as if It would break, and I thought that 
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I should die of BpfEocation, for I dared Hot 

breathe while he was so close to me that each 
respiratioD of his stirred mj bristling hair. 
One touch of his hand oq my head, one step 
of his foot on mj legs, and I was irretrieva- 
bly lost. 

How long this lasted I shall never know : 
one does not measure such passages of life by 
clock-ticks. It cannot of a surety have been 
long before he raised himself, and, withdraw- 
ing his hand, muttered a curse upon some- 
thing that he could not &nd, and went out 
I could have sobbed a prayer of thankfulness, 
but he mig' return at auy moment, and 
there was no time to lose. I rose faintly to 
my feet, every muscle quivering till I scarce 
could stand, and looked forth. He was pro- 
ceeding in the same direction as he bad taken 
at first. 

I had no longer any desire to follow him ; 
my curiosity had been trampled down by my 
fears in the ordeal I had passed through, and 
my only thought was to reach the postern, 
and find shelter in my own room. 

Had a cloud of ghastly fiends been chasipg 
me, and the pavement thin lava above a 
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fotbomleae perdition of burning fire, I conld 
not have run more Bwiftly or more lightly 
round that house, still fancying I heard hia 
following feet behind. But at the south-west 
corner I stopped with new-bom dread. He 
also was making for the postern, and it was 
almost impossible for me to reach it before 
he came in sight. My only course was to 
remain where I was until he had gone in, and 
then, after a reasonable delay, follow and 
hope to avoid meeting him inside. 

I waited, and waited, while the light waxed, 
and still he did not appear. I knew that he 
could not have got to the door before I 
reached the comer. What, then, had be- 
come of him? 

At length I dared linger no longer. I had 
now no hope of escaping in the darkness. 
In throbbing trepidation I slunk along the 
wall, under the cold, gray sky, until I reached 
the postern, and then feeling safe once more 
I halted and listened. Not a sound could I 
hear. In my new-found security my inquisi- 
tiveness revived. Where had he gone? 

Summoning up all my resolution, I strolled 
to the comer with as great an appearance of 
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indifference as I vaa master of, and looked 
ronnd. He vas not there. At the next 
corner the reenlt was the eame. His boat 
still floated at the steps, but he was nowhere 
to be seen. Had he entered by the great 
gate? With more caution I advanced to see. 

That could not be ; my forgotten gun lay, 
plainly visible by me now, across the three- 
hold, and muBt have attracted his attention 
and aronsed his suspicions. The third and 
fonrth sides of the house were equally de- 
serted, and when I again reached the postern 
I was only sure of one thing. 

The man of the woods had mysteriously 
vanished. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

HOW I SAW A STRAlfGE BIGHT ; AND HOW 
I HADE A QBEAT DISCOTERT. 

Some three or four nigiits after that events 
fill morning I awoke suddeolj from a deep, 
dreamless slumber, with the tune of that 
grisly song still ringing in my ears, and be- 
came aware, by the noise below and the flick- 
ering, nncertain light thrown upon the ceUing 
of my room, that some nnnsoal business was 
in progress in the coortyard. 

Uy flrst natural thought was of fire, and I 
leaped from my bed and rushing to the win- 
dow fiung it open. The first glance showed 
me that my apprehensions were groundless ; 
the second filled me with unbounded aston- 
ishment. 

The great gate was open, and through it 
a constant stream of men, under the direc- 
tions of John o' Compton, were carrying kegs 
slung two and two, while other aeektants 
lighted the way with torches. It was a 
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Btrange, wild ecene, with the lights aod 
shadows leaping and falling along the gloomy 
walls, and throwing into strong relief the 
harsh, sunbnmed features of the evil-looking 
Bailors, and I lingered long in donbtfnl enjoy- 
ment of it. 

Suddenly, a man who was carrying a keg 
on one shoulder and a torch in the other 
hand stumbled. The keg fell to the ground, 
bursting open with the shock, and at the 
same moment the torch dropped from the 
bearer's grasp. Instantly the strong, blue 
flame flashed up, completely enveloping the 
wretched creature and setting fire to his 
clothes. With a wild shriek he lifted his 
face upwards in a spasm of unbearable pain, 
and I saw that it was the surly Jamia Next 
instant a cloak was flung over Mm, extin- 
guishing the blaze, and he was carried groan- 
ing away, while I shrunk back horror-stricken 
to bed. 

Meg, as was her constant custom, denied 
all knowledge of these occurrences when I 
cross-examined her next morning, producing 
the well-worn explanation that I had dreamt 
it. But I was not to be put off so easily. I 
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knew well enoagh that I had been witness 
to the disembarkatioQ of contraband goods, 
and the obTiona authority eierciBed by the 
man of the woods threw some light upon his 
singular expression when, on the night he 
acted as my guide to the Orange, he had 
asked me, with a sneer, whether I was so 
sare that Stephen Ashland was master there, 
after having declared his ignorance of such 
a spot. 

"Where is Jamie, then?" I asked, finally, 
annoyed at her persistent refusal to believe 
my story. 

'* Jamie," she said, with some hesitation, 
"Jamie", ou, hell be ganging hame for a wee 
whiles, I jalouse. A body is no kilt in the 
dwawm o' a feckless balm." 

"Now, Meg," I said, "you know that is 
nonsense." 

"Noo, Ealph," she said; "I ken joost 
naething ava aboot the maitter, sae dinna be 
sae fashons." 

"But, Meg!" I exclaimed, in irritation; 
and went on to describe the accident of which 
I had been an nnwilling spectator. 

As I finished I heard a dissatisfied grunt 
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behind me, and taming beheld in the door- 
way of the passage leading to the postern 
an unknown, ill-favored man who, seeing 
that he had attracted my attention, withdrew 
by the way he had come. 

"Who's that?" I cried. 

"That," said Meg, deliberately, "that 
maun be the chiel that'll be doin' Jamie's 
wark while he's awa', I'm thinkin'." And 
not another word would she utter on the sub- 
ject. 

I soon found that this new-comer was not 
inclined to treat me with the sulky neglect 
that his predecessor had displayed. Indeed, 
hi» interest in my proceedings wffa more 
marked than I altogether approved of. I 
was bent upon making a thorough re-ex- 
amination of the house, to discover if possible 
some traces of the last night's transactions. 
Wherever I went he also seemed to have 
some important occupation. He passed me 
in the passages, or looked out upon me from 
the deserted chambers, and on one occasion 
fairly surprised me by appearing in the stables 
' when I had left him but a few minutes be- 
fore hard at work in the great hall on the 
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firet floor, from which there waa no apparent 
^ress except the long passage which I had 
mjseU just traversed, and the winding stair- 
case by which I had descended. 

I concladed mj investigations, in spite of 
his pertinacity, without finding anything nn- 
nsual ; and I might perhaps have come in 
time to believe that what I had seen had 
really been the result of a dream, if it had 
not been for a severe fright I got that very 
night. 

Jamie's angnlBhed face haunted me, and I 
con]d not get to sleep for some hoore ; but 
I was at last dropping into an nneaay doze 
when I waa f nlly aroueed by a noise at my 
window, which, as I have said, was on the 
second floor. Sitting np in alarm I saw s 
dark object outside, which I recognized as 
the top of a ladder, and I could toll by its 
peculiar motion that somebody was ascend- 
ing it. 

I sat shuddering and incapable of moving, 
thinking, of a trnth, that my last hour had 
Btmck, and that, disturbed by my explora- 
tion of the house, the new attendant had 
been commissioned to murder me. But even 
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in the midst of my extreme consternation I 
was able to nnderstand that it was not proba- 
ble that snch a hazardous method of entering 
the room where I lay would be chosen, when 
the door was open to all comers. 

A minnte sfterwarde the faint light was 
obscured by a dark body without, and in a 
paroxysm of terror I fell bacic and buried 
my head beneath the clothes. A short pause 
■ was succeeded by the sound of rapid blows 
delivered by a heavy hammer, and preferring 
to perish open-eyed I looked out. 

"Bang, bang, bang." The strokes fol- 
lowed in quick succession. One pane split, 
and the fragments fell jingling to the floor. 
Still the man made no attempt to come in ; 
and still the noise went on. At last it ceased; 
first the figure, then the ladder disappeared ; 
and I concluded that the deed, whatever it 
was, waa finished. Slipping from the bed I 
pattei-ed across the cold floor, and in an 
instant understood the meaning of this mid- 
night disturbance. The window had been 
fastened up, and I knew that what I had 
seen the night before had been no fleeting 
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Henceforth, no matter what hnbbnb or 
diBturbance took place below, I was no 
longer able to overlook the unlawful doings, 
for a broad cornice projecting beneath de- 
barred my seeing without leauing out, and; 
that was efiectuallj prevented. 

I presumed that Baeeet, Jamie's successor, 
was the author of this piece of work, and I 
thought I detected a grim smile on his &cfl 
next morning, but he said nothing to me ; 
though often during the following year I 
discovered htm dogging my steps and watch- 
ing my actions. I felt certain from this that 
there was something which it waa thought 
desirable to conceal from me, and I of course 
determined t« find it out. It was in the end 
maiulj due to this system of espionage that 
I did discover the secret which' brought me 
so much terror and distress. 

The entire east side of the building on the 
ground floor, with the exception of a part 
occupied by one end of the stables, was de- 
voted to a large vaulted chamber, then used 
for the storage of hay, but originally intended 
for a chapel, as could be seen by the few fit^ 
tings that remained. In the northern cor- 
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ner, opposite the door, stood a wooden stmc- 
ture which had unmistatably served the 
purpose of a confessional, and at the other 
end aD arrangement of carved columns and 
arches in the form of an alcove or recess 
indicated the spot where the high altar had 
once stood. 

The place was badly lighted, for the one 
window was almost entirely blocked by the 
heaped-up fodder, and the main illumination 
came from the doorway. As this was only 
just across the comer in close proximity to 
the kitchen door, it was easy, when Basset 
was out of the way, to slip in ; and once 
bidden among the bales I was safe from in- 
trusion. 

This snug retreat became in time my con- 
stant resort when I wished to be alone. 
Here, one cold November afternoon, nearly 
a year after the sealing of my window, I 
made myself so warm a nest that, lulled by 
the dim silence of my sniroundingH, I fell 
asleep, I dreamt of the clatter o' the causey, 
which had recurred only the night before, 
and which I had vainly striven to convince 
Meg was merely the sound of water col- 



b, Google 



Roanoke of Roanoke Hall. 99 

lected in some unexplored cellars beneath 
the house, which might also account for the 
Blight tremor which I was sure I had felt run 
tbrongh the building on more than one occa- 

I was awakened by a eharp sound, like 
the snap of a lock, and looked out iu time 
to see the back of the seeming confessional 
glide softly into the wall, revealing a glimpse 
of the outer platform and the gray sea be- 
yond. A. man, in whom I at once recog- 
nized John o' Compton by his great size 
and lengthy arms, appeared in the opening, 
and having entered closed it behind him. 

At last I understood how the man of the 
woods had vanished that December morning, 
and by what means he arrived and departed 
so mysteriouBly : and having learned so much 
I yearned for more. 

I had not long to wait. With an assured 
step he picked his way along the lumbered 
floor, and pausing close beneath where I lay, 
began fumbling among the carved ornament 
before mentioned. 

"Curse the thing!" he exclaimed, pres- 
ently. "My Sngers are so numbed with 
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this infernal cold I cannot find it. 'Twas 
lucky I bronght the lantern." 

Taking one already alight from beneath 
his cloak be tnrned it u pen the epot he had 
previously been trying, and enabled mo to 
perceive distinctly the stone rosette which he 
grasped and inmed, and the narrow en- 
trance he revealed by opening a heavy door, 
into which he immediately entered. 

At once I slid noiaelessly to the floor, and 
with some trepidation followed in his foot- 
steps. Three steps brought me to the foot 
of a winding staircase which I recklessly com- 
menced to cliiab. Up, up, still np he 
tramped, and still I crept stealthily behind 
him. 

At length, when I vfae breathless and 
giddy with the winding ascent, a final tnm 
bronght my eyes to the level of the top step, 
and here I paused for a while not daring to 
go farther. Before me lay a long, straight 
passage, running the whole length of the 
house, narrow and absolutely dark, save for 
the light thrown on the walls by Jolm o* 
Compton's lantern, which was rapidly dimin- 
ishing in the distance, I waited until this 
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TEitiished rouDd the farther comer, and thee, 
with Btill more care, pnehed forward in the 
darkness, a guiding hand on either wall. 

When I was aboat half-way down I heard 
again the metalhc click and clatter which 
had fallen on my ears tho night on which I 
had first seen my great-grandfather, and I 
stopped in wonder. Gathering courage from 
the continued silence I again moved forward 
until tho wall on" my right hand ceased, and I 
halted juat in time to avoid ninning head- 
long against that at the end. I turned to 
the right, in which direction the passage 
now ran, and threaded It until I emerged ia 
a fair-sized apartment, three-quarters filled 
with kegs piled up almost to the ceiling, and 
I understood then what had become of the 
cargo which I had seen in the course of being 
landed. 

At the same moment I heard the faint 
mnrmur of voices close at hand. I stayed to 
listen, but could not catch the words, and 
suddenly overwhelmed by a panic of con- 
sternation at my foolhardiness I turned and 
hurried back along the passage and down 
the stairs ;' nor did I recover my equanimity 
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until I lay once more upon the hay-rick in 
the desecrated chapel. 

Half an hour must have alipped away be- 
fore the seci-et Tisitor issued from the pas- 
sage. I watched him aa he closed the door 
of the staircase, opened that into the outer 
air, the spring of which I had never been 
able to find, and wont out into the darkness, 
for night had now fallen, closing the panel 
behind him. 

For ten minutes I remained motionless, 
lest he should unexpectedly return, and then 
I groped my way to the important comer, and 
soon found the disguised handle. To my de- 
light it turned in my clutch and, with a 
little effort, I swung the door open. 

it was not, however, my intention to make 
use of my newly gained knowledge just then. 
First it was essential to take every precaution 
against discovery, and to account for my 
absence, in case it should be noticed. 

I reclosed the door, and taking a long 
stick which stood by the entrance I placed 
it across the inside of the confessional in 
such a manner that no one could pass with- 
out removing it, and that it should yet have 
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the appeamuce of baviiig been placed there 

unthinkingly, 

Thia succesefnlly accomplished, after a 
careful look ronnd to see that Bassett waa 
not lurking on the watch for me, I made 
my way to the kitchen, where I found him 
sitting by the fireside. 

I sat in a melancholy and depressed atti- 
tude until, aB I had anticipated, Meg, who 
was always most kind to me, asked what 
ailed me ; when I replied that I had a head- 
-ache, and suggeBted that if she would give 
me my supper at once I would go to bed as 
the best cure. 

This she willingly did. I was too excited 
to eat much, but as this was naturally at- 
tributed to my indisposition it only assisted 
my subterfuge ; and haying disposed of a few 
morsels I bade her good-night and with- 
drew. 

I thought it wiser to go to my room first, 
and it was well I did so, for as I was again 
descending I encountered Basset on the stair- 
way. 

" Halloah !" he said, addressing me di- 
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rectly for the first time since I had seen him. 
"I thought thou hadst gone to bed." 

" I forgot to tell Meg something," I said^ 

" Never thou heed," he answered. " What 
is it? I will tell her." 

"To call me early to-morrow," I replied, 
seizing the first idea that occurred to me. 
I was afraid that he would notice my embar- 
rassment, but he did not, and with a surly 
good-night watched me as I resscended the 
steps. 

The instant I heard him begin to go down 
I followed, and as I arrived at the door of 
the stables I had the satisfaction of seeing 
him enter the kitchen opposite. 

In three bounds I was in the chapel. All 
was well. The stick had not been moved, 
80 John o' Oompton could not have returned. 

The next minute I was creeping up the 
secret staircase. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

HOW I TTBNT WHEKB I SHOULD NOT HATE 
GONE ; AHD HOW I SAW WHAT I SHOULD 
NOT HAVE SEEN. 

In spite of the darkness I was not long in 

finding my way to the room which had been 
the furthest point of my former exploration, 
and keeping one hand outstretched before 
me with that haunting sensation of some 
solid object which one constantly feels in 
even irell-known obscurity, I moved on. 

Turning the corner of the masa of barrels 
which blocked the centre of the room I saw 
an ornaments grating through which pene- 
trated a dim owl-light, and going up to it 
my eyes fell upon a sight that filled me with 
wonder. The open-worit formed part of the 
carved frieze which I had observed in my 
great-grandfather's room on the occasion of 
my visit, and through it I could obtain an 
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nninberropted view of the chamber below, 
and a BingaUr exhibition it was which met 
my astonished gaze. 

At a table in the centre, covered by nnm- 
berlees little piles of gold, calmly consulting 
and comparing account books in the most 
rational and business-like way, sat Stephen 
Ashland, the old man who, when I had en* 
countered him, appeared to be a hopeless 
lunatic. Uor was the evening to pass away 
without fumisHug me with ample and con- 
vincing proof that this dotage of his was a 
cunning mask purposely assumed to cover 
his smuggling transactions and who knows 
what other villain iee. 

I was BO absorbed in the contemplation of 
this remarkable spectacle that I did not at 
first observe that the silence was broken by 
other sounds than the scratching of the old 
man's pen and the chink of the coins as he 
moved them to and fro ; but I presently be- 
came aware that footsteps were echoing along 
the secret passage, and were then even close 
at hand. 

That my capture in a spot of whose very 
existence I was supposed to be ignorant 
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would Id all probability result in my instant 
death at the hands of the ruthless man of 
the woods, who, aa I rightly conjectured, was 
the unwelcome arrival, admitted of no dis- 
pute, yet there was no apparent means of 
escape. To attempt to pass anyone in that 
cramped corridor, even supposing he bore no 
light, which was unlikely, would be madness ; 
but there was no other means of egress from 
the room. I was trapped, and all tliatlcould 
do was to crouch down among the barrels 
in the darkest corner and trust to his fancied 
security to prevent his making any examina- 
tion. 

Scarcely had I accomplished this when he 
entered the room, accompanied by another 
man wrapped in a large cloak. He went 
straight to the gi-ating, and having pressed a 
portion of it, with the sharp click I was now 
familiar with, tiie whole thing glided down 
into the room below, leaving a window-like 
aperture, and forming as I guessed a fairly 
practicable means of clambering to the floor 
beneath. 

Even as he threw a leg across the sill I 
saw plainly, by the light of his lantern, my 
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cap, which I had dropped in my fright, lying 
in full view at his feet. With a word of 
caution to his companion, however, he de- 
Bconded without noticing it. I breathed a 
sigh of relief, bnt the' next moment the 
stranger trod upon it, and having picked it 
np examined it with fearful interest. 

"What's this?" he said, in French; and 
my hlood ran cold ae he spoke, but the instant 
afterwards John o' Compton's voice answered 
harshly from below, in the same tongue : 

"Never thou mind what may be there. 
Tis none of thy business ; and they that ask 
too many questions hereaboats are apt to 
find something sharper than the trntb be- 
tween their teeth," 

He laughed that gruesome langh of his as 
the otiier man, flinging down the cap with a 
muttered complaint, commenced the de- . 
scent, and by the time I had secured it the 
tracery was back in its place. 

Great as was the risk of remaining, I could 
not tear myself away until I had found out, 
if possible, what connection there could be 
between John o' Compton and Stephen Ash- 
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land, aod what was his buBiness there, so I 
once more took my place at the grating. 

At the sound of the approach of the visi- 
tauts Stephen must have put up his gold 
with marrellous expedition, for there was no 
sign of it upon the table now, and he waa 
standing with his back to the fire, while John 
o' Gompton was seated in the chair he had 
occupied, the man in the cloak standing 
aloof. 

"Has't made up thy mind?" asked John 
o' Compton, after the two men had remained 
silently eyeing one another for some minutes. 

"What need, what need, man?" replied 
Stephen Ashland, impatiently, "Why such 
unseemly haste ? The wench cannot fly away, 
and how canst marry her without a priest?" 

" Without a priest I" laughed John o' 
Compton. "Dost think I have not wit 
enough to foresee and provide for such a 
question? Off with thy trappings, man, and 
show my master that, when John o' Comp- 
ton wills, it shall go hard but he wOl make a 
way," 

The stranger, to whom the latter portion 
of this speech had been addressed in French, 
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removed hie broad hat and cloak, thereby 
displaying the tonsure and apparel of a priest 
of the Boman Catholic Church, whose open 
presence in England, even in the face of the 
new Toleration Act, would not have been 
without danger to himself, so extreme was 
the fear and hatred cherished by the people 
against holders of that faith. 

Old Stephen Ashland seemed mightily 
taken aback at this unexpected move on the 
part of his opponent, for such he evidently 
was. 

"Come, come, man," continued John o* 
Compton, marking his hesitation. "Hast 
thou not had enough and to spare of these 
shilly-shally methods? 'Twould have gone 
hard with thee had I shown such a giddy, 
wavering spirit, more times than one ere 
now." 

"But why so eager, John ;why so ef^er?" 
remarked the old man petulantly. "There 
are scores of maidens younger and fairer than 
she for you to pick and choose from." 

" What matter is that to thee ? 'Tis I that 
wish to wed with her, not thou. Say 'tis my 
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humor, aod let it paes. I wish it, and there 
an end." 

"But, John — " began Stephen. 

"I lack none of thy buta," interrupted 
the other. "Thou and I have had too 
much of buta, time paat, to waste them now." 
Aud he laughed uproariously at some hidden 
meaning which made old Stephen wince and 
cast a furtive glance at the silent spectator. 

" Come, come, man," said John o' Oomp- 
ton again. " I have no mind to rake up old 
tales, but take heed how thou croas me. 
There's more against thee, aa I could tell, 
than would serve to stretch thy weaaand, old 
aa it is." 

"Hush, hush, JohnI" cried the old man, 
fearfully. "These are wild words." 

"Wild, or not wild, thou'd'at best mark 
them. Come, tell me your mind in this 
matter, good or ill, and have done." 

" I would fain know wherefore you hare so 
much mind to marry the woman. It cannot 
well be for love of her." 

"And why not? tell me that. Tush, man, 
what matter wby F I wish it, and I am not 
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one to l>o thwarted, with impunity. No maa 
should know that better thaa thou." 

"Well, well, John," said old Stephen. 
"You were ever a headstrong fellow. All 
said, 'tis she muat say the word, not I. Speak 
to her, and if yon ^ve her good-will, mine 
shall not be lacking ; bnt in truth I would 
gladly know what aim you have in this." 

"And 80 thon ehalt," cried John o' Comp- 
ton, adding, as he caught the gleam of satis- 
faction in Stephen's eye, "when all is done, 
and safe." 

" Aye, aye, eo be it," grumbled Stephen 
Aehland ; and going to a side door he opened 
it, and cried, "Alice, come hither." 

Directly afterwards she appeared in the 
entrance. As her eyes fell upon John o' 
Compton's face they dilated with terror, and 
she grew even more deathly pale than she 
was wont to be. 

" (Jome in, lass, come in," said Stephen, en- 
cour^ingly. "There's no one here will 
harm you. My good friend John here has 
come to ask your hand in marriage : what 
say yoo to that ?" 

She tamed her face to him with an ezpres- 
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Bion of piteouB appeal, which should have 
softened a heart of adamant, and her qni?- 
ering lips fell apart rather thao opened ; 
but, before she could utter the word of ter- 
rified denial that fluttered ou her panting 
breath, John o' Compton rose, and fixed his 
fierce gray eyes upon her. 

Then followed the weirdest of scenes. 
Slowly, as if drawn against all resistance by 
some overpowering force, she swung round 
towards him, and as he stood silent and 
motionless, she advanced beneath his imperi- 
ous gaze, dragging each foot as if, had it been 
possible, she would have nailed it through 
the flesh into the ground sooner than move 
it, until she stood close in front of him, look- 
ing up with that fixed stare of hateful dread. 

Still without word spoken, he held out bis 
right hand. She hesitated for an instant, 
but as he concentrated the fire of his eyes 
upon her, she raised her arm, as if it had 
been lead, and placed her hand in his. 

So they stood while one might count 
twenty, and then all in an instant her ex- 
pression changed, a taint smile crossed her 
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face, and a soft, dreamy, &ir-away look 
dawned in her eyes. 

"So, lass, so," Baid John o' Gompton, 
breaking siloncG at length. "That is well. 
Now tell these good folks whether thou art 
willing to marry with me or no." 

"Yes — I am willing," she said, with a hol- 
low, lingering accent. Such, I thought, 
would be the voice of a corpse if, by soma 
devUish enchantment, it could be raised, and 
gifted with speech. 

" Say it again in French, then," continued 
the man of the woods,' "Our friend here 
has no English." 

"Oai — je le veux," she said, in the same 
faltering tone, as if some other one were 
speaking with her tongue. 

Satisfied, or affecting to be so, with this 
assurance, the priest hastily made all the 
necessary arrangements, and in a few minutes 
the curious ceremony began. During the 
course of this, Alice echoed, rather than 
spoke, all the proper responses, and when it 
was concluded, and John o' Gompton, who, 
I observed, had never once released her 
hand, stooped down and kissed her, she made 



by Google 



Roanoke of Roanoke Hall. 1 1 5 

Qo reeiatance, looking on him still with the 
bUnk, vacant eyes of a sleep-walker. 

This done, he led her courteonsly to the 
door by which she had entered and let go 
her hand. Ab it fell the peaceful expressioa 
vanished, and was succeeded by one of be- 
wilderment, which, after a glance of puzzled 
wonder round the room, changed once more 
to that familiar haunting horror, and with 
a wild, heart-broken cry she burst into tears, 
and fled from the place. 

"Now John, now John," cried Stephen 
Ashland, eagerly, "you haye had your will, 
let me have mina" 

"Thine!" sneered John o' Comptoo. 
" What is thy will to me, prithee?" 

"But, JohnI" he said, piteously, "re- 
member, you promised." 

" Promised quotha ! Didst thou ever 
hear that John o' Gompton was over-sqaeam- 
ish about breaking aught? — heads, or jails, 
bond, pledge, or promise P" 

"Come, John, you will tell me, won't 
you?" whined the old wretch. "Whydidat 
marry her ? Tell me that." 

"Why, what is that to thee f" asked John, 
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and kept plaguing him, nntil he vaa almost 
ready to weep with rage and vexatiou, when 
he St length deigned to enlighten his oari- 
osity. 

"Didst ever hear the name of Roanoke?" 

"Roanoke I" snarled the old man, while I 
pricked up my ears to hear what might con- 
oem me in this revelation. "Aye, I know 
it well." 

"Hast thou heard that Allan Roanoke is 
dead?" 

"Aye, aye, and glad I was. I hate the 
whole brood." 

"And that the estate was forfeited to the 
king r 

"No, no; I never heard tell of that. 
Good news ! good news I " 

In brief phrases he related bow the se- 
qnestration bad been defeated by the an- 
nouncement of the exchange of the daughter 
for the natural son, and as he spoke the old 
man's expression of glee at my disinheritance 
changed to round-eyed interest. 

"I understand, I nnderstand," he cried, 
suddenly. "Oh, John, you are a cunning 
fox, if ever there was one." 
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" Of a truth, I think it was & good stroke," 
cried John 0' Compton exultingly. " Thou 
aaderBtand'sl; that, as Allan Boanoke vas 
thy daughter Hester's nnlawful sou, instead 
of Alice her daughter, as you believed, thy 
little scheme, whatever it was, is blown to 
atoms, but as Alice is the eldest bom legiti- 
mate child of Gerald Boanoke, and heiress 
to the estates, mine must succeed." 

"You'll claim them, John, yonll claim 
them, won't you?" exclaimed the old man, a 
greedy light of avarice flaming in his eyes. 

"Well, my old cock o' the game," replied 
be, "all in good time. Thou know'at that 
the English courts o' law were none too 
healthy a countryside for thee or me to dwell 
in, nowadays, but I shall bide my time, fear 
not." 

As, however, I perceived s growing aniiety 
on hia part to be off, I dared stay no longer, 
but making a hasty retreat I crept undis- 
covered to my own room, with plenty of mat- 
ter for subsequent reflection. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

HOW I VENTURED ONCE TOO OFTEN} AND 
WHAT CAME OF IT. 

From the fact that the same of my sweet 
conain May has not appeared in my pages 
since the hour I left Roanoke it might be 
inferred that with the ready fickleness of 
youth I had forgotten her, bnt this conclu- 
eioB would be both unjust and erroneons. 
Often and often, by day and night, her 
radiant image rose before my mind's eye. 
I wondered what she was doing, whether 
she was happy, if she ever thought of me, 
or if my existence had already passed from 
her recollection, or only lingered as a vague 
and fleeting memory. I have forborne from 
recording such reflections, as it is not my 
wish to pour forth such a flood of specula- 
tions, phi losophi sings, and inward commun- 
ings as our writers so often inflict upon us. 
It is of my adventures in connection with 
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Roanoke and Connington Qrauge that I in- 
tend to speak, and all things apart from 
those are beside my purpose. 

Now, however, these two were bronght 
into intimate sasociation bj the fearful dis- 
closnre that I had overheard. That my 
uncle Edgar and his charming daughter 
should be driven from their home, and that 
such a wretch as John o' Compton should 
reign over Roanoke were thoughts that stirred 
me to my soul. How I longed for some 
method of communicating with the unsuspect- 
ing victims ! If I could hut warn them of the 
fate that was in store for them 1 But even 
while I throbbed with these eager desires I 
knew that it was impossible, that I was help- 
less, little better than a prisoner, cut off from 
the outer world, and that all I could do was 
to watch and wait in hopeless helplessness. 

I drew what comfort I could from the 
knowledge that the man of the woods had 
declared himself powerless to act at present, 
and I could only hope that some nnforeseen 
contingency would occur to prevent his carry- 
ing out his threats. In the meantime it was 
my self-appointed task to follow events as 
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far as possible, and to obtain as complete i 
insight as I could into John o' Comptoi 



So it was that during the following months 
he seldom visited Stephen Ashland without 
my being an nnseen auditor of the interview, 
and in time I became so emboldened by my 
continued immunity that I quite forgot the 
serioaa danger I ran every time I penetrated 
into the secret closet. 

One afternoon, towards the end of June, 
from my lookout amid the hay I saw John o* 
Compton enter the secret door, and I pre- 
pared, as was my wont, to follow. Before, 
however, I could put this project into execu- 
tion the man Basset and another robnetiona 
villain entered the chapel. 

" Never thou heed the why and wherefore, 
but do as thou art bid," said the former. 
"Betake thee to the roof as I have told 
thee, and seize man, woman, or child who 
shall venture there." 

"But what the devil for. Mat F" asked the 
other man. 

"What is that to thee, man?" replied 
Basset. " Oo, go ; we waste time tarrying 
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. here. My poet is in the Btables. The cap- 
taiu'B commandB are etraight, and thou know- 
est how diBObedience to his orders is re- 
warded." 

With these worde they went out, and hav- 
ing waited some minutes, pondering what all 
this stir and preparation might be for, I 
opened the door and swiftly threaded the 
passage, whose darkness was now as familiar 
to me ae that of my own chamber at mid- 
night Even before I turned the corner at 
the farther end I heard John o' Compton'a 
voice high in anger, and when I reached the 
opening I could see that he was mightily en- 
raged. 

"I tell thee, man," he was roaring, "it is 
God's truth. I have proof positive of every 
word I have told thee. Obt to be foiled 
by siicb a whipper-snapper powder-monkey. 
What art thou grinning at — thee. I believe 
thou knew'st this all along." 

"No, no, John, you wrong me," said the 
old man, eagerly, hastily repressing the gleam 
of exaltation that had risen in his eyes at the 
sight of the other's diBcomfltnre. " In faith 
you wrong me. I knew naught all of this." 
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" He shall not thwart me," burst out John 
o' Compton. " No yonng changeling of them 
all shall come between me and my destina- 
tion. " 

"No, no, John ; of course not," said Ste- 
phen Ashland, relieving the strain of his en- 
forced sympathy by rubbing his hands to- 
gether gleefully beneath the shelter of the 
table; "of course not. John o' Compton'e 
well-laid plans OTerset and brought to naught 
by a chit of a pale-faced, trembling brat of 
a boy I that would be a rare sight indeed." 

" Curse thy prating," growled he. " 1 be- 
lieve thou would'st 80 regard it." 

" No, John ; no^ no, no. But what will 
you do, John ? — what will you do ? Tell me 
that." 

"Dot What would you do if you saw an 
adder in your path?" 

" Crush it, John ; crush it, crush it. 
Smash its head and grind out its life," cried 
the old man, with fiendish ferocity, working 
his heel on the ground the while. 

"Ahl" said John o' Compton, in a low, 
fierce voice ; and there was silence for a 
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space, dnring which he paced the room, fol- 
lowed by Stephen's hungry gaze. 

'* Crush it," he repeated, finally. " Old 
man, thoa aay'et well. It shall be done," 

"But not here, John, not here," ex- 
claimed old Stephen, anxiously. " Let oe 
have no more bloodshed in this house. There 
is enough atain upon it as it is, God knows." 

"Pahr said the ruffian. "Fear not; 
there shall be no blood spilled here. The 
sea is wide and deep enough for all. I wish 
the boy no harm, but he stands between me 
and my object, and he must be removed ere 
he prove troublesome. To-night, as sure as 
my name is John 0' Compton and his — 
What's that?" 

So interested was I in this cruel and mys- 
terious dialogue that I had altogether for- 
gotten where I was, or in what position, and 
neglecting all my customary precautions I 
gave vent to an exclamation of surprise. In 
an instant the grate was dashed clanging 
down, and aeeing that my presence was sus- 
pected I tamed to fly. As I did so, as ill luck 
would have it, my sleeve caught on a nail 
prijjecting from one of the kegs at my side, 
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and brought it to the floor with a reaounding 
crash, drawing two or three otbere rattling 
down in its wake. All subterfuge was now 
at an end, and I fleeted along the passage 
like the shadow of a swallow on water. 

Soon I heard John o' Compton's hasty feet 
thundering after me. This was so far an ad- 
vantage that the noise he made drowned my 
lighter footfalls, bat as I reached the end of 
the corridor he stopped suddenly, and the pat 
of my fcip-toed steps echoed along the vaulted 
roof. 

" Who is that ?" he bellowed. " Stop and 
reveal thyself, or I fire." 

I entered the first turn of the winding 
stairway as he spoke, and at the same moment 
a vivid flash broke from the darkness behind 
me. The sharp rattle of the slugs against 
the wail aboTe was instantly followed by the 
rolling crash of the explosion, and then I 
heard him start to running once more. I 
was at the door by that time, but so dis- 
ordered by my speed and terror that I could 
not find the spring. Mad with fear, I hunted 
and fumbled while he drew instantly nearer. 
With the desperation of a rabbit pursued by 
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a weEksel into a blind hole I waa about to turn 
in impotent attack upon ray enemy, -when the 
door gaped ajar. I flung it back and to 
again with sach violence as to overthrow the 
man who had so unwittingly effected my re- 
lease, and before he could recover his feet I 
was in the conrt-yard. 

I had DO time then to take precautions, 
and I was well in the centre before I saw 
that escape seemed impossible, that every 
outlet was guarded. Basset stood in the en- 
trance to the stable, another man in that of 
the kitchen, and two more in a Beldom-used 
portal which led to the unoccupied dining- 
hall. One pla^e alone waa open to me, and 
that was the archway of the main entrance. 
Into this I dashed, though I knew it was a 
forlorn hope that the great gate should be 
open. I flung myself against it, but it was 
firmly fastened, and I turned in panic-struck 
resignation to my fate. To my surprise I 
perceived, on my left hand, a narrow opening 
like a sentry-box, and I leaped into this, pull- 
ing the iron door to behind me as two men 
appeared in the entrance. 

They were immediately joined, as I could 
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hear, bj John o' Compton, cursing and swear- 
ing terribly at my eyaaion. There was a 
handle on the inside, and to this I clung 
madly, defying all their efforts to open the 
door which swung outwards. John o' Comp- 
ton battered at the barrier, bidding me come 
forth, but I paid no heed, thoagh it had 
Sashed across my startled mind that I must 
eventually yield or perish of Btarration. 

"Never mind that," said the man of the 
woods, presently, " Look out above there." 

Before I had time to reflect npon the mean- 
ing of these words I felt myself moving 
swiftly upwards, and an instant after the 
light of day shone chilly from above and I was 
swept up through a sliding stone to the ter- 
race of the roof. The man I had seen in the 
chapel, and who had been watching the chase 
below, was already running for the st^rhead, 
but I had a long start of him, and was de- 
scending in mad haste before he turned the 
comer. 

Down, down, down, giddy with the speed, 
I rushed, straightforward along the dark paa- 
Bages nntil I was suddenly hurled against 
somo solid body, and found myself ensnared 
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by the terrible anna of John o' Compton. I 
struggled weakly for a moment, but he twisted 
me together like a kitten, causing excruciat- 
ing pain in my crumpled limbs, and carried 
me down into the open air. 

"So, my young eayesdropper," he said, 
smiling grimly, "since thou art so fond of 
searching forbiddeo secrets, then shalt e'en 
lave leisure to work thy will." 

Witliout another word he bore me to the 
comer of the chapel, opened that unlucky 
door, flnng me limp and exhausted upon the 
steps, and closed the portal, barricading it 
without so stoutly that all my utmost efforts 
could not stir it one inch. 

For a long time I sat without hope, almost 
without thought, npon the spot on which I 
had sunk down, when I realized that all 
escape was debarred, until the black dark- 
ness weighed npon me like a tangible horror, 
and I crawled slowly up the stairs, eager for 
even the dim twilight of the chamber above, 
and resolTed to make a despairing appeal 
for rescue to Stephen Ashland. 

" No, my sonnie, no," he said, in aour an- 
swer to my passionate pleading. " An jou 
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choose to take upon yourself to crosB John 
you muBt pay the shot. I am a poor, veak 
old man, and dare not make or meddle with 
hifl affairs." 

It was in vain. He would not even deign 
to aD we my farther supplications, nor did 
be take other notice of me than to cast an 
occasional npward glance, accompanied by ft 
pitiless smile, at my arms stretched oat 
through the gratings. 

Presently be rose and left the room, and I 
was left alone in deathly silence, while dark- 
ness slowly descended upon the chamber. 

I had sunk into a state of sombre apathy 
when I heard a movement in the room below, 
and looking out I beheld my unfortunate 
Aunt Alice carrying a lighted taper. 

" Alice, Alice !" I cried, with some return 
of hope, "let me out 1 Ob, let me out ! I 
am shnt up here and cannot find the spring, 
and John o' Compton means to murder me, 
I know." 

She looked up terrified at the sound of my 
Toice, but recognizing me, come and stood 
beneath me. 
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" Hnsh !" she wMspered, throwing a fear- 
ful glance aronnd. 

I waited ia eick apprehensioQ. Would she 
dare? 

Suddenly I heard the click, and with a; 
cry of joy saw the grate slide downwards." 
At the same moment^ as I sprang forwards, 
a hand grasped my shoulder, dragging me 
back from the hoped-for outlet. 

" Come, my young dandyprat," said John 
o' Compton ; " thy time is out. As for thee, 
Hiatress Alice, thou ehalt pay dear for this." 
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HOW I B8CAFED DBATH ; AND HOW I SAW 
AN" UNCEOWNED KHia. 

NiOHT had fallen, and it was by the light 
of flaring torches that I was carried across 
the courtyard into the kitchen. Old Meg 
burst into a torrent of stormy tears when she . 
beheld my eril plight, and would have rushed 
forward to embrace me had not John 0' Gomp- 
ton thrnst her violently back. 

" Oh, Ralph, Salph 1" she cried dolefully, 
wringing her hands in agony. "Whare are 
they ganging to tak ye ? and what are they 
ettlin at doin' wi' ye, ma puir, pair bairn ? 
I aye thocht that ill faured carle Jock o' 
Compton wudua alloo ye to bide ower lang 
in peace." 

" Hold thy prating tongue, thou old Scotch 
hag," growled he. 

"Haud ma tongue, is't?" cried Meg, in 
shrill menace, quite undaunted by his threat- 
ening manner. " I'll no do that at thy bid- 
ding, ril tank till I gar thy lugs crack — " 
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" Bring the lad along," interrupted John 
0' Oompton, ronghly ; and I was lifted by one 
of the men and carried through the postern 
onto the platform. 

"Faur ye weel, Ralph, fanr ye weel," 
wailed Meg, in parting salutation. "Gnde 
be wi' ye, as He's aboon us a, for it's ill hanns 
ye're in the noo. I heard the clatter o' the 
cansey loud, lond the nicht, and itil come 
hame in time." 

As I stood while some arrangements were 
being completed in the boat which awaited 
us, I heard for the last time, still far away, ' 
that feint clop, clop, clop, the sound of which 
I had begun to dread almost as much as Meg 
herself, for whether she were right or wrong 
about it the hearing of it always seemed the 
precursor of some misfortune or disaster to 



It was a warm summer night, cloudy over- 
head, but with no likelihood of rain, and even 
in my desperate straits I could not altogether 
resist the soothing influebce of the fresh air, 
and the smooth, easy fashion in which we 
were swept onward by the long, sturdy 
strokes of the brawny oarsmen. 
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Some indefinite confidence^n the fntnre 
was even aroused within me by the calm si- 
lence, broken only by the eplafih and rattle of 
the oars, and the musical gurgling of the 
water before the advancing prow. Was my 
oatlook BO black, after all ? I began to think. 
The man of the woods was naturally enraged 
at my intrueion upon hie secrets, but he did 
not know how much I had learned of his 
BohemeB, and I at idl events could offer no 
obstacles to their fnlfilment. Even he could 
find no account in purposeless slaughter, and 
was not likely to take my young life without 
good cause. 

These wonld-be comforting reflections were 
interrupted by my enemy's voice, chanting in 
a low tone that hateful veree : 

" A barrel to tiroacb, and a gauger to fight — 

A blood-red slain on tbe sea-sand white, 

Is all you will find of my carfio." 

He seemed to me to infuse a fresh and 
gruesome meaning into these conclndiug 
lines, and my frail structure of hope was blown 
into shreds by hia breath. 

" A bright look-out for the signal -light," 
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He sang, and ceaeiiig, Bpoke : 

" Eafiy all, lads. We should be cloee on bev 
by now, if I'm not out of my reckoning." 

He rose from his Beat, and taking a dark 
lantern from beneath it flashed it into the 
darkness, first three times, then twice. Di- 
rectly afterwards from straight ahead came 
back an answering fiash, first twice, then 
three times. 

"All's well, lads, give way," he said, and 
in a few minutes a dark mass appeared in 
front of ns, and we ran np alongside an eril- 
looking, low, two-masted vessel. 

" Now then, tumble up there, tnmble np," 
he growled to me ; and though I barely com- 
prehended the meaning of his words I saw by 
the accompanying gesture that he wished me 
to ascend by a ladder of ropes which hang 
down the side of the ship. I hastened to obey, 
but as I was clamsy and awkward at this un- 
accustomed exerciee he assisted me with so 
vigorous a thrust of his arm that I was flung 
outright over the bulwark, and falling heav- 
ily onto the deck lay there anheeded and 
half-stunned. 

By the time I had partially regained my 
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witsi and struggled to my feet, the anchor 
TTOS weighed, and we were sliding under fall 
sail to the southeastward before a gentle 
breeze. The motion was so exhilarating that 
I remained entranced, watching the white 
foam hissing past the gloomy side, until a man 
seized me by the shoulder, and led me towairds 
the stem. . 

" Here, captain," he said to the steersman. 
"What's to be done with this young land- 
lubber? Where is he to be stowed away? 
There's none too many berths aboard ae it is." 

"Don't fret thyself about the lad, Jake," 
answered John o' Compton. "Well find 
him a corner anon. In Davy Jones's locter 
maybe. There's room and to spare there, if 
all's true that's said of it." 

He and the man burst into fits of nnpleas- 
ing langhter, though I could not myself see 
any wit in the remark. 

As the breeze freshened, and the moTement 
of the ship increased, I began to feel an un- 
easy, giddy sensation, and thinking that I 
should be more at my ease if I could lie down 
I went to a man who was standing forward, 
looking out ahead, and remembering John 
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o' Compton's remark about mj deatinatioo, 
asked him if he could direct me to DaTy 
Jones's locker. 

He stopped whiGtling the tune of that de- 
testable song, and having gazed at me for 
aome moments in incomprehensible astonish- 
ment, slapped his thigh, and roared lustily. 

"Art in ench a hurry to get there, lad?" 
he cried, vhen he was capable of speech. 
" Thon art the first ever I sailed in company 
with' that was. Davy Jones's locker, say's! 
thon? Marry, my master, there's many a 
way thither, though devil a man, that I heard 
tell of, found the way back again." 

There was something sinister in the fellows' 
tone and manners, and I was turning away, 
with a feeling of unaccountable dread, when 
he grasped me by the arm, and dragging me 
back to John o' Gompton cried, his voice still 
shaken by half- suppressed merriment : 

"Captain I here's a volunteer for Davy 
Jones's locker. He wants to learn the way." 

"Does he ?" exclaimed John o' Gompton, 

with an oath. "Then, by , he shalL 

Take the helm, Jake." 

He advanced towards me, and as I shrank 
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back, clutched me with one hand, and rudiig 
me high above his head advanced to the side 
of the veeael. The other men turned to 
watch his proceedings, bnt not one etirred a 
finger or showed any aign of compassion or 
deeiro to interfere. 

"Davj Jones's locker," said he, " lies down 
below, and is the very berth for thee, and the 
likes of thee." 

I was paralyzed with fright, and could 
neither cry nor move, bnt I ahnt my eyes and 
prayed fast, as he swung me to and fro, ex- 
pecting every instant to feel myself whirling 
through the air, and to hear the cold salt 
water hissing and roaring in my ears. 

Saddenlj a crash and a shriek of con- 
sternation broke the pause. I opened my 
eyes and beheld a dark shape looming high 
above me. As John o' Compton tamed and 
let me go, a tight-stretched rope came in 
contact with me, and clinging to it with 
arms and legs I hung on for dear life, never 
felt so dear before as then. 

The next instant the two ships surged apart, 
and I saw below me nothing but the black, 
heaving billows, relieved by interlacing lines 
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of angry foam. With a strength and agilit; 
bom of the imminent danger in which I 
foand myself I clambered, I know not how, 
to the prow of the strange Tessel, and drag- 
ging myself over it into safety sank senseless 
on the deck, overwhelmed by the agony and 
t«rror throngh which I had passed dnring the 
last few minutes. 

I cannot tell how long afterwards, but day 
had already dawned, I was aroused from my 
stupor by someone shaking me ronghly by the 
shoulder, and I sprang to my feet with a cry, 
thinking in my half-awakened condition that 
I was once more in the hands of John 0* 
Compton, and that my averted doom bad 
overtaken me again. One glance at the 
strange face looking down at me with an ex- 
pression of amused surprke reassured me, 
and my unlooked-for escape from the hands 
of the man of the woods rushed back upon 
me as I gazed round the vessel that bore me. 

"Who are you, and how do you come 
hereF" asked the stranger, in French, a lan- 
guage which I fortunately understood, and 
could even speak with sufQcient fluency to 
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convey 01 J meaning, if somewhat imperfectl;, 
to natiTee of that land. 

I explained bov I had made my vay on 
board daring the collision, withont, however, 
dtteming it nGceBsary to relate the events that 
bad preceded and, as I gathered, led to that 
catastrophe, the unirerBal attention attracted 
to John o' Oompton's intended murder of 
myself having prevented the discovery and 
avoidance of the French ehip-of-war bearing 
down upon them. 

"Yon are English, is it not bo?" he next 
inquired ; and continued, as I gave ready 
assent, " You know, then, probably that Eng- 
land and my country are at war?" 

So completely had I been cut off from all 
communication with the outside world while 
at Connington Grange that I had not only 
n«t heard of this fact, bat I was not even 
aware until I was infonned of it by my new 
acquaintance, who proved to be the captain 
of the ship, that a revolution had taken place 
in England, and that William of Orange was 
now in precarious occupation of its throne, 
while James was established in Ireland, 
whither my rescners were at that time con- 
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Tejing deepatches from Ijewia, the Frencli 
king. 

"Yoo understand, of course," be con- 
clnded, " that you are now a prisoner," 

"Sorely, sir," I said, "a country so pow- 
erful as France does not make war on boya." 

"No, no," he said, laughing merrily. 
"Your captivity shall be an easy one, but I 
must keep yon, as much from necessity as 
choice. I cannot set you ashore in England, 
so yon must make the best of it, and remain 
with me." 

I may as well state hero at once that this 
kind and honest gentleman, whose name 
was Monsieur Delavigne, inrariably treated 
me with the greatest kindness and considera- 
tion during the whole period of our con- 
nection, and though at his invitation I ac- 
cepted the position of personal attendant on 
himself he always behaved to me more as if I 
were a friend and companion than a depend- 
ent. 

When I had enjoyed a hearty and much- 
needed meal in his cabin, I asked him for fur- 
ther details of the collision and its conse- 
quences, hoping, I do not hesitate to own, to 
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hear that Jolin o' Gomptoa aod his crev of 

out-throats had all been sent to that sams 
Davy Jones's locker for which he had des- 
tined me ; bnt he assured me that when he 
had communicated with them after the first 
confusion and alarm had passed, they had 
declared that their damages were slight and 
easily remedied, and that aa he was in 
especial haste he had consequently continued 
hie course, lesTing them to attend to their 
own repairs. 

Two days afterwards we anchored off Ihib- 
lin, and Captain Delavigne, having ascer- 
tained that James had marched to the north- 
ward to encounter King William, who was 
advancing south from Carrickfergus, deter- 
mined to proceed in person to deliver his 
despatches, and to take me with him. 

We left on the fifth of July, but as we were 
nearing our journey's end, about nine of the 
clock the following morning, we perceived 
the plain and roads ahead of us covered with 
foot-soldiers in maddened flight, and gather- 
ing from one as he dashed past that James 
was defeated and all was lost, my companion 
declined the risk of forcing a passage through 
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the panic-stricken fugitiyeB, and we drew reiu 
and returned to Dublin, from whioli port we 
Bailed the same night, having learned that no 
attempt would be made to hold the city. 

" le this France ?" I asked, when some 
days afterwards I came on deck at daylight 
to find that we were once more at anchor in 
a bay surrounded by lofty hilla. 

" No such good fortune," replied my pro- 
tector. "It is again the accursed Ireland. 
.Glad shall I be when I turn my back on it." 

There w(» another Tessel lying still farther 
in, between as and the shore, and aa there 
was nothing else to be done I amused my- 
Belt by watching her and the signals, which 
I coald in no way underBtand, that passed 
between the two ahipa. Early one morning, 
as I was thus engaged, I observed a consid- 
erable degree of excitement on board her, and 
shortly afterwards a boat put off and palled 
to the shore. Scarcely had it arrived when 
a party of gentlemen rode down at great 
speed, and while some of them dismonnted 
hastily and entered the boat, the rest re- 
mained silently gazing, bat in hand. So 
they stood until the new arrivals were safely 
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on board the Tessel, when, oDce more cover- 
ing, in the same nnbroken ailenoe they hast- 
ened away. 

An animated exchange of signals had in 
the mean time taken place between the two 
ships, and with a profonnd blessing Oaptain 
Delavigne gave orders to prepare for immedi- 
ate sailing, which were obeyed with the ut- 
most alacrity and cheerfulness. The other 
ship, however, had a long start of ns, and 
while onr anchor still lay embedded in the , 
bottom of the bay, she came slowly down 
before a light and fitful breeze, and passed as 
on her outward course. 

Alone in her bows stood a worn, thin gen- 
tleman of medium height. Hie' complexion 
vras fair, his long, curled hair light brown. 
His nose was long, and his mouth weak and 
sensuous, bat his large, dark eyes were not 
without a beauty of their own, and the sad, 
longing look with which they were fixed upon 
the shore fast fading in the distance gave 
an expression of noble suffering to his face. 

Captain Delavigne, who was beside me, 
respectfully doffed his hat, as he glided past 
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08, and while following his example, I asked 
him why he did so. 

"Aa a marli of respect," he replied, "to 
fallen greatness and broken power ; the mis- 
fortunes of a monarch, however well de- 
serred, mnst gain the pity of the generous," 

" Who is he then ?" I asked. 

"To-day he is James Stuart. Not long 
agone he was King of England " 
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HOW I SOJOUBNED IK THE EIKODOM OF 
FBANOS ; AND HOW I BETUBNED TO BOA- 
KOBE. 

I HAVE before declared my resolve to ban- 
ish eTer]rthing from my narrative that does 
not bear directly or indirectly upon the hia- 
tory of Boanoke Hall and John o' Comptoa. 
In the furtherance of this determination I 
shall paes briefly over the following four 
years, during which I heard nothing of the 
one, and saw nothing of the other. 

Having no other resource I closed with 
Captain Delavigne's offer to remain on board 
his ship, and as I was only rated as his ser- 
Tant, and not expected to take part in any 
operations, offensive or defensive, I managed 
to convince my conscience that only in ap- 
pearance wae I bearing arms against my 
native country. 

I was present with Admiral Tonrviile'a 
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fleet when he sailed to coTer the transport of 
a vast army from Normandy to England, so 
assured of his opponent's treason that, 
though vastly outnumbered, he had no fear 
of an engagement, which he did not believe 
would in reality occur. 

My heart beat high with patriotic joy when 
Admiral Bussell, all Jacobite as he was, de- 
clined to betray hia king, and flung himself 
upon the self-confident Frenchmen, who, 
though taken by surprise, it must be said to 
their credit, fought with the utmost braveiy 
for many honrs, and only fled at last when 
all hope of victoiy, or even of further resist- 
ance, was beaten down. 

Closely pursued by an English vessel, we 
fled all night along the dangerous l^orman 
coast. That I should have spent the time 
in prayers for onr capture was only natural ; 
but it was not to be, and in the morning we 
found ourselves secure in the bay of St. 
Malo, in company with some score of other 
ships of war, whose tattered sails, splintered 
masts and spare, and shot-riddled sides told 
only too plainly of the terrible storm of battle 
through which they had recently passed. 
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The next two years would have been com- 
pRratiTely happy had it not been for my 
ceaseless anxiety concerning my nucle Edgar 
and May. We beard stories of battles and 
sieges, victory and defeat, and when we were 
in harbour could see for ourselves the terrible 
misery that held the unhappy land of France 
in its iron grip; starvation and abject poverty 
were daily increasing, the price of provisions 
had raisen to famine point, and disease 
stepped in to finish what hunger had com- 
menced. 

We were employed during this period in 
cruising along the coast, but so completely 
had the spirit of the navy been shattered by 
their last disastrous reverse that we seldom 
ventured far from land, and always avoided 
an encounter even with a manifestly inferior 
foe. 

I was heartily wearied of this monotony 
and inaction when, at the end of the year 
sixteen hundred and ninety-four, I being at 
that time seventeen years of age. Captain 
Delavigne summoned me to his cabin, and 
informed me with his usual consideration 
that he had been ordered to join a fleet about 
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to sail for Spain, and asked me whether I 
still wishtd to'follow his fortunes, or whether 
I would rather be set on shore to do the best 
I conld for myself. 

While thiuiking him for his great and uni- 
form kindness, I begged tliat he would not 
think me lacking in appreciation and grati- 
tude if I preferred the latter coarse, alleging 
that my one conanming desire was to get 
back to my own conntry, and my consequent 
unwillingness to embark upon a voyage which 
would of necessity carry me so much farther 
than I already was from the place where all 
my hopes and joys centred. 

He took my explanation in excellent part; 
and when, twenty yeare later, I visited Paris 
after the peace of Utrecht, I was rejoiced to 
find him hale and hearty, and to renew an 
acquaintance which, so strangely begun, had 
ripened into warm friendship before we 
parted. 

This we did most amicably. He presented 
me with a considerable sum of money, under 
guise of repayment for my services to him, 
and wished me all good luck and a safe and 
happy return to my own home. 
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I made my way vithont adventure along 
the coast from Cherbourg, where I left mj 
kind captain, to Calais, from which town I 
knew that many Bmnggling-reaaels were ac- 
cnstomed to sail to the opposite coaet, in spite 
of the war and the preventive service. 

The danger I ran in taking this step did 
not occnr to me antil, entering a wine-shop 
on the night of my arrival, I beheld seated 
in a corner the man Basset, who had been 
my unamiable jailor at Connington Orange. 

As hasty flight would probably have made 
matters worse than they already were, I as- 
sumed aa careless an air as I conld and gazed 
boldly at him as if his countenance vaH al- 
together unknown to me. He, on his part, 
after the first start, appeared equally uncon- 
scious of any previous acquaintance, but, 
when he had finished the stoop of spirits he 
was consuming, a backward glance of his eye 
as he strolled out of the place assured me 
that he had known me at once. 

When Basset was near I concluded that 
John 0' Compton would not be far off, and I 
kept a careful lookout in all directions as I 
made my way back to the small tavern in 
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Thich I bad taken up my lodgings, bnt jast 
aa I turned the corner of the street in which 
it stood the darkness seemed to burst into 
countless sparkles of blinding light, and then 
sense and sight alike fled from me. 

The blow which struck me down was, for- 
tunately for me,but ill-directed in the dark- 
ness, or it must have slain me. As it was, 
though, as I beard afterwards, I lay uncon- 
sciona for three I days, I escaped with my life. 

My first honrs of returning sensibility were 
diBtracted by vague, fleeting visions, which 
annoyed while they disturbed me. At one 
time May bent over me with a loving smile ; 
at another my uncle Edgar, scowling, swore 
that a traitor's child should be no son of his ; 
anon my grandmother, sad and pale, beck- 
oned me to rise and follow her, whither I 
knew not ; and amid all these hovered a gen- 
tle visage, which was strangely familiar, 
though I could not remember where 1 had 
seen it. 

At last this one alone remained out of the 
dizzy swarm, and I knew that all the rest had 
been phantoms of my unsettled brain. He 
vas an old priest, I learned in time, who, re- 
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tnming from some etTand of mercy, had 
alarmed my woald-be mnrderere, and having 
found me stretched in blood npon the ground 
had procnred my Temoval to his own house, 
and there tenderly nursed me to recovery. 

" What is your name, my son V he asked. 
Then I was well enough to endure the burden 
of conversation. 

"Roanoke," I replied, "Ralph Roanoke." 

" Roanoke— Roanoke," he repeated, mna- 
ingly. "Where have I heard that name 
before?" 

I waited eagerly in hopes that his recollec- 
tion would enable him to discover what his 
connection with that name had been, but I 
waited in vain, and it wae by chance alone 
that I found eventually why his face was not 
strange to me. 

I was sitting by the window of my chamber 
one afternoon when I heard voices in the gar- 
den below. One of them was P^re Ambrose, 
but the other — could I be mistaken, or were 
those indeed the gruff, harah tones of John 
o' Compton? 

This suspicion filled me with alarm, for, 
though I could not doubt the guilelessnen 
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of Pfire Ambrose, the proximity at the matt 
of the woods would entail eerioue risk to me, 

"Who were you speaking to, father?"! 
flsked, anxiously, when, some time after- 
wards, he entered the room. 

" An old acquaintance of mine ; a country- 
man of yours, to whom I hare at timea been 
of some serTice." 

" Is his name John 0' Compton?" I asked. 

" Yea," he answered. " What then ?" 

" Then I know where I have seen you jse- 
fore !" I cried. " It was at Conningtoa 
Grange, the day you married John o' Comp- 
ton to Alice Roanoke, and that is where and 
how you knew my name." 

"No," he said; "no. I remember, but 
it was not that I was thinking of." 

What the other association was I had still 
to learn. Some weeks later, he entered my 
room joyfully, with a flask of wine in his 
hand. 

"I have found it," he exclaimed — "that 
missing link in my brain. But first drink 
some of this. A good friend of mine- has 
sent it me ; and as I do not use it myself I 
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thought it would be good for my conv^es- 
cent." 

He poured a mugful out and liauded it to 
me as he spoke. 

"But the link, father, the Imk?" I cried, 
eagerly. 

"The link. Ah, yes. Many years ago, 
when I was a young man, I was in England ; 
the name of the town I cannot recall. I was 
summoned from there secretly one night to 
go to a place of your name, where I married 
— what was it? Sherald, Sherard — " 

" Gerald," I snggeated. 

"Yea, yea, that is it — Gerald Roanoke to — 
But you do not drink your wine." 

Convinced that I should never hear his 
story untU he was satisfied, I raised it to my 
lips, and took a sip. 

"Father," I said, putting it from me, "it 
is strangely bitter. Ah ! it is poisoned 1 
Where did it come from?" 

" Poisoned 1" he cried. " My son, could 
yon suspect me of such a crime ? It is, I fear> 
the blackness of your own heart that sag* 
gests it. See." 

Before I could prevent him he raised the 
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mug and drained it to the dregs. The next 
moment lie was stretched dying in convnlsions 
CD the floor. 

I was overwhelmed with horror at this ca- 
tastrophe. It needed no reyelation to trace 
John o' Compton's hand in this, and though 
I had marvellonaly eacaped, the future looked 
black indeed. I had no doubt that, having 
been again balked in his attempt upon my 
life, he would save himself further trouble by 
delivering me up to justice as the assassin of 
poor old PSre Ambrose, my benefactor. What 
chance in that case would my bare, unsup- 
ported word have against the circumstances, 
and the evidence he would not scruple to &b- 
ricftte ? 

There was but one course open to me, and 
leaving my. poor friend lying where he had 
fallen I fled terror-stricken from the house 
and place. 

With the constant expectation of finding 
myself in the hands of my pursuers, I slunk 
from village to village until I arrived in the 
neighborhood of Dunquerque. 

Warned by my former misadventure, I took 
care to avoid the qoarters most haunted by 
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sailors, only creeping down to the harbor after 
nightfall in the hopes of slipping unseen on 
board one of the swift craft that risked the 
dangers of the channel in the Inst for gain, 
and so obtaining a stirreptitious passage to the 
English coast. 

Many and disheartening were my failures, 
as the months rolled by. Once I got as fitt 
as mid-channel undetected, when our ship 
wa£ so hotly pursued by a revenue cutter that 
her crew were glad to get back uncaptared to 
the port she sailed from. 

Again, some months later, I was lying 
snugly ensconced among the lumber of a ship 
about to put out. All was in readiness, the 
ropes were manned, the anchor was on the 
point of being weighed, when a too familiar 
voice sent my heart into my month by starting 
a song : 

" A moonless sky, nnd a cloudy night, 
A bright look-out for the sigual-ligbt. 
And hey I for the king's embargo." 

I slipped over the bows into the water, 
quaking at the narrow escape I had had of 
standing once more ^e to face with John o' 
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Gompton, alone and ' unarmed, on the high 
seas ; and as I swam ashore his voice followed 
me, trolling gajlj : 

' ' A barrel to broach and a gauger to figbt — 

A blood-red stain on the sea sand \rliite 

Is all they will And of the cargo." 

That was my last attempt, for, rather than 
run such a risk again, I resolved to linger iii 
Dunquerque, living sparely on my earefally 
hoarded store of money, until some chance 
occurred of retomiug in safety to home and 
May. 

On ft bright October morning, in the year 
sixteen hnndred and ninety-seven, I at last 
stepped ashore from a flsherman's boat at the 
little vUlage of Folkestone, and once again, 
after an absence of seven weary years, stood 
upon my native land. The pea^e of Ryswick 
had been signed, to the relief alike of the 
French and English nations, and the renewed 
relations between the two countries removed 
all obstacles to my open and secnre return. 

With a glad heart I made my way through 
the verdant and luxuriant country, than 
whioh none is more charming at that season 
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to my eyes, until the gray, time-worn chim- 
neys of Boanoke Hall, rieiDg amid the golden 
foliage of the surrounding trees, greeted my 
enraptured eyes from the brow of the hill, 
trending down into the valley, over which I 
had, years paBt, geen my father riding to his 
doom. 

If it were my purpose to depict the wort- 
ingp of my miud, I could fill pages with the 
sensations, half-painful, half -delightful, which 
throbbed in my bosom as I rode through the 
Tillage and up to the Chace. 

It was sad to mark the havoc that time and 
neglect had wrought in that once prosperous 
spot ; but I was too glad to be once more at 
home to pay much heed to this at the 
moment. 

I should never have known the bent and 
wrinkled crone who tottered forward when I 
called for Martha, and it was long before I 
could convince her that I was indeed Balph 
Boanoke, and not a ghost or an impostor. 

" Eh, Ralph," she said, plaintively, when 
she was finally assured of my identity. " Glad 
am I to see ye ; 'tis time ye came to lift the 
burden from my old shoulders. They have 
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borne it over-long, and 'twill not now be 
many daya ere I sink beneath it into ever- 
lasting rest. But I'm glad to Bee thee home 
again, and 'twill be a comfort to me in my 
last hour to know that you have come back 
to take care of your own. It's bnt a sorry 
state youll find the old place in." 

I did not linger long in converse with her, 
bnt havingrequeated her to make what prep- 
arations she could for a meal for me on my 
return, I set off across the park to introduce 
myself to my uncle Edgar, and more especially 
my cousin May. I had ascertained from old 
Martha that she was still unmarried, and with 
I know not what hopes and fears I brnshed* 
the long grass in the meadows. How every 
tree and bush evoked a swarm of thronging 
memories I Here was the oak I had climbed 
to rob for her the raven's nest, there the one 
beneath which we had sheltered together for 
a sweet half-hour during a summer storm ; 
here was the stile by which we played bo many 
times ; and yonder — could it be P Was that 
slender and graceful Amazon, with the soft 
red-brown hair, deep eyes, and rose-bud 
mouth, my darling, my cousin May? 
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She waa mounted oq a sorry-looking old 
steed, aud gazing out towards tbevUlage with 
eager eyes, as if io expectation of some 
arrival. Ah I what a pang of jealoos rage 
transpierced my heart as I realized that it 
coald not be for me. 

As my footstep grated on the gravel of the 
road she turned and looked at me with an 
expression of anxiety, I fancied, certainly 
with no shade of recognition. 

I cannot paint in words how beautiful she 
seemed to me, as I stood, my pulses singing 
in my ears, my knees trembling beneath me, 
striving to find voice to address her, I had 
left a dainty, winsome child ; I found a 
stately, radiant damsel; and the change, 
though anticipated, and often in the past 
years conjured np before my mental vision, 
was overwhelming in its visible actuality. 

" Is — is Edgar Eoanoke at home P" I stam- 
mered feebly, at length. 

"Tes," she said, hesitatingly. "Yes. Do 
you wish to speak with him ?" 

" Yes," I answered, gathering courage and 
self-control from her unmistakable failure to 
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perceive my identity, " I should like to see 
him if it is not inconvenient." 

" On buBioesB T' she asked, leaning for- 
ward frith undisguised agitation. 

"Well, yes," I replied; "on basiness, if 
he is at leisure ; but I do not wish to distnrb 
him if he is engaged. I can retnm at some 
other time." 

"You are very good," she sighed, as she 
turned her horse's head. " I wish he coulu 
receive the samo consideration from all of 
you." 

" All of us V I qaeried, as I walked along 
by the side of her steed, 

" All of you lawyers," she said. 

"Lawyers!" I exclaimed. "What makes 
you think I am a lawyer, M — Mistress 
Eoanoke?" 

" Are you not one P" she cried, with sud- 
denly revived animation. 

" Why should yon suppose that I am ?" 
I said, parrying her question with another. 

"Oh," she remarked, dolefully, "moat of 
the gentlemen who come to see my father 
nowadays are lawyers. You are not one, are 
you ?" 
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" No," I said, as we turned into the dear 
old conrtyard, which looked sadly dilapidated 
and forlorn, "no ; I am not a lawyer." 

" Who are jod, then, and what is your basi- 
nesB with my father ?" she went on, detaining 
me in the doorway, when I had assisted her 
to alight. 

"My baeinesH," I responded, "is aa much 
with yourself ae your father. I can only 
hope I ehaU prove more Baccessfnl with him 
than with yon." 

" With me ?" she said, gazing at me fixedly, 
" With me V 

"With you." 

"Who are you ?" she cried, again, taking 
one step towards me, and Bearching my face 
with burning eyes, as if trying to connect it 
with Bome vague and half-efEaced reminis- 
cences. 

" May 1" I exclaimed, unable any longer to 
keep up the concealment, "May ! don't you 
know me ? Tears have passed Bince we met, 
it is true, but I have never forgotten you. 
Don't say that you have quite forgo'tten me." 

"Ralph ! Balph !" she cried. "Home at 
last, at last 1" 
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With a delicious murmur, half sob, half 
laugh, she sprang into my armB, and aa her 
hands closed round my neck onr lips met for 
a moment in a sweet kiss. -Tbe next in- 
stant she drew back and freed herself f rom- 
my embrace, blusbing and confused at the 
joyful impulse which had swept away the in- 
tervening years and caused her to forget the 
alteration in our relative positions. For one 
delightful moment we had been children 
again, and then the barrier of man and 
maiden had rose ruthlessly between us. 

"I — I beg yonr pardon," she said ; " I — I 
forgot." 

" I wish yon had never remembered," I 
whispered, softly, as I followed her across the 
great hall to my uncle's apartment. 

He was aged by more than tbe years, and 
his face was furrowed by care and worry, as 
he raised it from the pax)er8 over which he 
was poring when we entered, but an expres- 
sion of tender affection crossed it as his eyes 
rested on May. 

"What is it now?" he asked, with weary 
fierceness, as he saw she was not alone. 
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"Here ia a — a gentlemaa who wialieB to 
speak with yon," Bsid May, demurely. 

" Another I" he groaned. " More distreae, 
more delays, more min 1" 

"Ob, papal papa!" she cried, pitifully, 
hut at the same time clasping her little hands 
with glee, "it is not a lawyer thia time. 
Pon't yon know who it is ? Look at him 
ploselj. It is Balph come home at last." 

" Balph 1" cried my nncle, hoarsely, start- 
ing from his chair. " Ralph I God bless 
yoo, my boy, and welcome home. Where 
have you been ? What have you been doing ? 
I never thought to see your face again." 

"And many a time I thought you never 
would," I anawered. 

They would not breathe a word of their 
own sorrows until I had as briefly as possible 
narrated my own troubles and adventures. 
My uncle's eyes glowed at times with sup- 
pressed passion, while May listened through- 
out with charming open-eyed wonder, varied 
on occasion by shuddering sympathy when I 
recounted the perils I had escaped, while I 
observed that every time the name of John 
o' Compton recurred, always in connection 
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with Bome new villaiiiy, their ejes met for 
&n instant. 

"And DOT," I said, whon I had made an 
end of my story, "am I right in gaeeaing 
that yonr griefs also spring from the same 
abominable source ?" 

"You are," he answered. "For three mis- 
erable years that man has made my life a 
harden, and now he will be satiBfied with 
nothing less than my ntter and irrerocablB 
min. The f^ts are simple." 

" I know them well," I interrupted. 
"Alice, your elder sister, whose place my 
father innocently took — " 

"Yes, yea, Ralph," he interposed, hor- 
riedly, extending hia hand to me, "inno- 
cently, I know, though, God forgive me, I 
did not heed it once." 

"Alice," I continued, grasping his hand 
warmly, "did not perish as an infant, as re- 
ported, but is now the wife of John 0' Comp- 
ton, and in her name he claims yonr estates. " 

"That she did not perish is proved beyond 
all donbt. That she is not that arch-Tillaia's 
wife, which he has failed as yet to estab- 
lish, is my last remaining hope on earth." 
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"Alas," I groaned, "that I should be the 
one to shatter it I They are most aasuredly 
wed, for I myeelf, nnknown, thaak God, to 
him, was present at the ceremony," 

The syBtem of pereecution he had pursued 
was soon kid bare to ma He had com- 
menced, three years before, by convincing 
my uncle of the strength of his case, and bad 
then demanded an enormous ransom, on the 
professed grounds that he did not wish for 
the estates, and would prefer to avoid the ex- 
penses of a lawsuit. 

" But the Bcoandrel did not dare to show 
his face in England at that time," I cried. 
"To bring an action was consequently out 
of his power." 

"So I discovered when it was too late," 
said my uncle, aadly. " But that has availed 
me little. Having bled me agEun and again 
by unconscionable extortions for upwards of 
two years, he has in the end turned traitor 
to his solemn pledges, and laid a case in his 
wife's name for the recovery of Iloanoke 
Hall, producing among other evidence the 
very payments I have well-nigh ruined my- 
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Belf to make him as an acknowledgment on 
my part of the justice of his claim." 

"And how does the case stand at pres- 
ent?" I asked. "Can nothing be done?" 

" Judgment has been given against me, bat 
delayed for appeal on the plea that, Alice's 
marrii^e not being proved, the proceedings 
are invalidated, as being brought under a 
name she has no right to bear." 

"All, then, is not yet lost," I said. " He 
himself unwittingly, in aiming at me, de- 
stroyed the only other witness, the priest who 
married them, for Stephen Ashland's as- 
sumed madness wiU turn against them now. 
I alone can serve him, and, right or wrong, 
I will never reveal my knowledge to establish 
that murderous ruffian in your place." 

Tea days afterwards, as I was returning 
from the funeral of old Martha, who, as if 
released from life by the removal of her re- 
sponsibility, had peacefully faded away, I was 
met upon the threshold of my bouse by a 
strange man, who handed me a parchment 
document, and departed without a word. I 
gave a cry of mingled rage and horror on 
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(^oiiig it. It was a bdI^hbiia Bmnmoning 
me to appear the following^ March as a irit- 
nesB of the marriage of Alice Boanoke to 
John 0* Compton. 
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CHAPTEK XI. 

HOW I OPEITBD THE LIBRA.BY DOOB, AlfD 
CBIBD INTO THE DABKNBSS. 

One blnateronB March night, about six 
months after my safe return to Roanoke, I 
vas sitting alone in my library. It is a large, 
and now again handsome apartment, fur- 
nished with old carred oak that has been 
there since Harry the Eighth was King. 

From the centre of one wall a large monu- 
mental atone fireplace, a email room in itself, 
projects into the chamber. The opposite 
side is broken by four windows, the em- 
braanres of which are provided with broad, 
low seats. The door opens in the midst of 
one end, while the other is concealed by 
book-shelves, which stand also at either side 
of the fireplace and between the windows, 
earning for the place its title of library. 
This, though originally intended ae a distinc- 
tion from the dining-hall and withdrawing 
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rooms, was at that time a mere relic of 
former dignities, for it served me, from 
aeceseity as well aa from choice, for all pnr- 
poBes combined save sleeping, being in fact 
almost the only spot left habitable in what 
I bad remembered as a large and well- 
appointed hoase. 

Here then I was sitting in no amiable 
frame of mind. I had that same afternoon 
received a severe rebuff, having added to my 
manifold misfortunes that of rejected love. 

My cousin May, though at first somewhat 
shy and distant with one who bad grown so 
out of all recognition as to seem a stranger, 
had gradually melted ae time passed, and be- 
fore long oar relations, though not quite so 
unrestricted in their expression, had practi- 
cally returned to their state when, a boy of 
eleven, I had departed for my nine years' 
perilous adventures. 

I loved her passionately in short, and 
when at last I gathered courage to put a 
period to my wooing I found that her childish 
affection had undergone no abatement, and 
that_ as far as she was concerned my highest 
hopes were crowned with happiness. 
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la what light my uncle would regard them 
waB a guestioa that vexed us both not a little, 
and having that day pat them to the test I 
had seen them ruthlesely, albeit kindly, torn 
into tattere before my very eyes. It was in 
vain that I pleaded the strength of my affec- 
tion, and its long endurance ; that I recalled 
how in our childish games my pretty, capri- 
cions cousin May had gaylybome the title of 
my little wife ; that now, even after long 
years of separation, when we were grown to 
man and womanhood, we found that our 
infant liking had developed into mutual love ; 
each appeal had been set aaide, and each 
argument parried by one unanswerable objec- 
tion — my poverty. 

"No, Balph, no," said my Uncle Edgar, 
with a gentleness that did not for one mo- 
ment conceal the firmness of his purpose. "I 
cannot permit it. It is no personal disap- 
proval that sways me. Your father, though 
only my half-brother, was dear to me, until 
we quarrelled at the last, and I owe hia 
mother a debt of gratitude whiob I but ill 
repaid during her lifetime. For their aakea 
I wish to be on terms of friendship with 
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yon, bat this vmeX l&iranit threateos my 
mill, and baa already sorely crippled ma. I 
am not mercenary, but it is eseential that 
May sbonid wed a man of mean^ Yon are too 
poor." 

"Bnt nncle," I aald, "she loves me. 8be 
baa told mo so again and again." 

"Tnsb, tnsbl" he said, with some irritation 
— '• a maiden's fancy. She will ere long oat- 
grow it, and I must say, Ralph, that it would 
have shown more fitting in yon to have con- 
snlted me in the matter before extorting Euch 
an avowal from a silly wench." 

" There was no need of extortion," I an- 
swered, angrily, "and I think the snggestion 
most insulting. The affair, as yon shonid 
know, is of long standing, and the avowal 
came in dne conrse, as the fmit follows the 
blossom, and the blossom the bnd." 

"Softly, softly," said he, qnite undis- 
tnrbed. " Why so hot ? I should, I own, 
have kept my eyes more open to what was 
going on around me than I have done, bnt it 
is not too late. Bnds may be nipped, yon 
know, and blossoms beaten down, without 
harm done to the tree." 
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"It is too late," I cried. "MayiBQotoDe 
to change a lover like the fashion of a head- 
dress, or break her troth, even at the biddiog 
of a father." 

" Tat, tut !" said he, somewhat nneasily, 
for, without intending to take any advantage 
of him, I had forced him to the dilemma of 
acknowledging the truth of my remark, or of 
himself branding his danghter as a shallow 
coquette. " Tut, tut, my good Balph. Hero- 
ics are mighty fine, but we cannot rale oar 
lives by them. May is young, and so M-e 
you, and you will both forget it." 

"Never 1" I exclaimed. " I have as much 
faith in her constancy as in mine own." 

"No more P" he answered, laughingly. 
"Faith! that is an admission all in my 
favor, for when yon get to my time of life 
you will know that constancy is a rare quality 
in man or woman." 

I was about to indignantly deny this cyni- 
cal conclusion, but he rose as if to put an 
end to our interview, and patting me on the 
shoulders with both hands said in a friend^ 
tone : 

" No, my lad, no. Once tor all I oaaoot 
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have it. I am sorry for you, apoo my sonl I 
am, but you will get the better of it, never 
fear. We are too poor, I shall always be 
bappy to receive you as a friend, but no more 
love passages, mark you. Make up your 
mind tbat May is not for you. You could not 
ask her to share your tumble-down roof, now 
could you V 

" But I will work, and eai« the wealth we 
have lost." 

"Easily said, easily said," he replied, 
with a glance of pity. "Bemember, more- 
over, that, after all, your branch of the family 
ia only on the left hand. " 

As I strode through the park after this 
dismissal I was so enangered at this unkindly 
reminder, and so indignant that mj grand- - 
father's wrong-doing should be so visited apon 
my head, that I had well-nigh forgotten the 
sting of ray disappointment, when a sudden 
turn of the path brought it surging back 
upon me with tenfold bitterness. By the 
etile, where years agone I had played with 
my little cousin, and which had lately been 
the scene of many a sweet hour's lingering 
conversation with my love, stood May, she 
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whom I had learned to call my little May — 
DOW, alas, mine no longer. 

I was abont to clasp her to my heart, when 
the recollection of her father's stem decision 
checked me, and she evidently saw that in 
my eyes which prompted her to draw back 
from the especte* embrace. 

"Oh, Balph! what is the matter P" she 
cried in alarm, and I sank at her feet with 
no other answer than a groan of overwhelm' 
ing despair. 

Needless were it to relate here all the 
details of onr mournful discasaioii. It is 
sufficient to say that I found May conld be aa 
firm in her determination to do what she 
believed was right as ever her father conld 
be. That she loved me she did not hesitate 
to repeat ; that she should never love, and 
would never marry, any other man she fre- 
quently affirmed ; but she would be no party 
to disobeying or evading her father's com- 
mands. I felt, and I fear me spoks, harshly 
about what I unjustly termed, her fickleness, 
and finally, in a burst of unreasonable wrath, 
left her weeping bitterly, and returned home 
in a tumult of revolt against a sense of injury 
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whicli, even irliila I Doned it, I knew to be 
anfounded. 

"I shall always Ioto yon, Balph," ehe had 
Baid ; "bat he u my father." 

Again and again, as my brain strore to 
faabion accasationa against her, my heart 
recalled her sad, pleading words, and, in spite 
of myself, the conyiction was forced npon me 
that I had acted towards ber like a madman 
and a bmte. 

In this wild tnrmoil of conflicting passions 
I passed the evening, sometimes sitting de- 
■pairingly inert, at others pacing the room 
with furious gestures and ejacnlations. At 
one time my own nnhappinesa at the loss of 
my love, the dreary outlook that the future 
presented were the predominant ideas in my 
mind. These passed away to give place to 
fierce resentment and helpless rebellion 
agaiost her father's worldly-minded caution. 
At another time I broke into loud half- 
expressed inveotives against May herself, the 
worthlesaness of a love that dared face no 
obstacles, the cold self-interest that coold so 
easily consent to sacrifice the appeals of a 
poor lover to the commanda of a father. I 
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convicted her of inconstancy, talaenese, eelf- 
seeking, a hundred fanlts which I knew the 
while bad never bad, conld never hare, an 
abiding-place in her pure, innocent miod ; 
and then I fell into a elongh of self-reproach, 
in which I erected higher than ever the idol 
whicfa, but a minnte before, I had been Btrir- 
ing to drag down into the mnd. She waa 
true, she was loving — above all, she was right. 
Who was I to expect her to brave a father's 
anger, and to face the struggles of poverty 
for my Bake ? 

In time this reasoning prevailed, and the 
first effetrescenoe of my anger and despair 
having dwindled conaidershly, I felt myself 
able to settle down to my nsnal nightly 
etadies with a fair amount of calmness ; but 
though I no longer felt constrained to start 
to my feet at intervals and restlessly pace the 
room, I was nevertheless qnite incapable of 
fixing my attention upon the volume before 
me- I felt at the same time excited and 
depressed. My mind was filled with nnao- 
conntable apprehensions, while my senses 
vere in a condition of preternatural acute- 
ness. The small noi3es which, as a role. 
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passed almost anaoticed, were singnlarly 
obtnisive : the creaking and strainmg of the 
ancient woodwork, the sqneske and scnffles 
of the mice behind the wainscot, the scratch- 
ing and tapping of the boughs without the 
casements positively jarred upon my ears like 
cannon-firing, and added each moment to the 
oTer-increasing grim and nncanny sensations 
which weighed upon me like a presentiment 
of some imminent, unknown eril. 

I became aware by degrees of a feeling 
which cnlminated in an assurance that some- 
body wafi standing just outside the door. For 
a long time I refused to giye way to it, and 
endeavored to laugh at it as a ridicnloua 
delusion, but it declined to be shaken off ; 
and finally, with something of the pitying 
scorn for my weaker side, which experience 
feels for the groundless terrors of a child, I 
rose, and walking to the door, flung it wide. 

It opened into what had once been the 
banqueting hall, but which was now a win- 
dowless and, in places, roofless ruin. The 
moon ahone dimly, obscured by drifting cloud- 
wrack, but the faint light which streamed 
in through the apertures abOTc was sufficient 
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to show that the dismal apartment was abso- 
tntelj empty ; yet, even as I realized this, the 
conviction returned. 

"WholBthere? Gome in I" I cried, almost 
without thinking what I did. 

My voice disturbed some bird thftt had 
taken shelter there, bat there was no answer 
8Bve the ringing echo among the rafters, and 
I re-entered and closed the door behind me 
with a half-hearted laugh at my own folly. 
And yet, when I wa« once more seated in the 
cheery lamplight, the B&me sensation ux)ee 
more strongly than before, and drew my 
attention from the volume I desired to peruse. 
Again I fought t^ainst it, and again it con- 
quered. 

This second time I walked the whole length 
of the hall before returning without encoun- 
tering anything out of the common, and, as 
before, there was no sound in reply when I 
exclaimed, half -angrily, half in jest ; 

" Come in, can't you ?" 

Stiil, in spite of the indisputable evidence 
of my eyes and ears, the conviction came 
back upon me in greater force than ever. 
This time the mental struggle was long and 
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strong. I tried to read in run. I det«rmiDed 
I Tould not reopen the door. I laughed at 
myeelf, girded at myself, and lastly, as if 
drawn by a stronger will than my own, I 
mehed to the door, and dashing it open cried, 
wildly: 

" Man or devil, come in I" 

I felt that something passed mo, and went 
in ; and yet I did not exactly feel it : I was 
rather, in some incomprehensible fashion, 
conacions of it. I felt nothing ; I heard noth- 
ing ; I saw nothing ; and yet I knew that 
something had passed me, and gone in. 

I shut the door and gazed eagerly rotiud 
the room. I could not tell afterwards what I 
expected to see. I was not even sure that I 
expected to see anything ; bat if there was a 
half-formed anticipation in my mind, it was 
disappoint«d. The room was apparently as 
empty as before. 

Concluding that it was merely a delusion 
of my OTer-excited brain, I returned to my 
chair and once more opened the book, of 
which, with tho best intentions, I had scarcely 
read half a page, and of that even I retained 
the raguest recollection. The previous dis- 
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torbing inflnence had passed away, bat it was 
already replaced by the impressioD that some 
ODG waa BOW ia the room with me, though 
neither sight nor soand gave grounds for or 
confirmation to the belief. 

Angry and not a little frightened at these 
thronging fancies, which I thought might 
possibly betoken incipient insanity, I resolTed 
that nothing shoald tempt me to raise my 
eyes from my work for a whole hour. 
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CHAPTEB XII. 

aOV HT CBY WAB ASBWEBED, AND BOW I 
LBABHT A SECBBT. 

The resolution wae «a excelleot onu, and I 
protest I should have etontlj adhered to it 
had not an nnforeaeen interruption pre- 
vented me. How long I had kept my vow I 
had no meaiiB of judging ; bat it cannot have 
been Terj long before the light began to fail, 
and in a moment the page was plunged in 
darkness so profound as to hinder my dis- 
tinguishing one letter from another. Inwardly 
cursing the old woman who had replaced 
Martha for having neglected to replenish the 
lamp with oil, I raised my eyes, and perceived 
to my surprise that, though the book I held 
was in deep shadow, the walls on either hand 
were as brilliantly illuminated as before. 
Wondering what the meaning of this peca- 
liarity might be, I looked round, for I was 
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sitting with my back half turned towards the 
light, aud beheld between me and the lamp 
the ftgare of a womao bo sombre gainst the 
brightnesB as to appear absolutely black. 

I eprang to my feet, astounded at this 
unheard approach, and in doiug eo once more 
brought the lamp within the range of my 
eyes. At the same instant the figure van- 
iehed. I felt that this was becoming serious, 
and determined to take the advice of an 
apothecary at the earliest opportunity ; but in 
the meantime I waa anxious not to give way 
to these delusions, but rather to combat them 
to the best of my powers, with which idea I 
returned to my place. No sooner had I 
opened the book than I saw that the unHsnidly 
gloomy shadow still lay upon it, and extended 
also to the floor beyond. Once more I turned, 
and boheld the murky figure in its former 
position. 

" Who are you, and what is your will with 
me ?" I cried, for I was beginning to think 
that the phantom was not merely the outcome 
of nervoDB excitation, but stood there indeed. 

There was no answer ; but I was conscious, 
by the same strange intuition that bad in- 
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formed me of the approach of this eerie 
TiEdtttDt, that the thing waa either speaking in 
words inaudible to baman ears, or stniggling 
to speak. 

I remembered to have heard at some time of 
a person who, baanted by the apparition of a 
man seated in a chair near at hand, had eo 
far Bnmmoned up his courage ss to deliberate* 
]y cross the room and take his place in the 
same seat, thereby dispelling the illnsion. 
Still bnthalf-satis&ed of the reality of the 
spectre, I rose to perform a similar experi- 
ment, and as I did bo made one discovery as 
to its weird character. It was only visible to 
me when it stood between me and the light. 
If I moved either to the right or left, until 
I caught sight of this, it instantly and com- 
pletely disappeared. 

Though daunted in some measure by this 
ostensible proof of its actuality, I moved to- 
wards it, not withont trepidation. It did not 
stir ; but when, had it been solid, I should 
have been in contact with it, it offered no bar 
to my further progress ; and, with another 
step, accompanied, I fancied, by a slightly 
cfailtiug sensation, I passed through it, as 
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through a veil of mist, and emerged into the 
lamplight. I tamed, and there was nothing 
to be seen. 

I walked all round the room without espy- 
ing anything nnwonted, nntii I returned to 
my chair, when I again beheld the black 
figure still motionless on the same spot. 
There was no longer any possibility of doubt- 
ing that the thing, whatever it was, was there. 

I moved my cliair into the light, but the 
next instant the shadow again fell upon the 
book, blotting out the words ; and, after 
several such unsuccessful attempts to elnde 
it, I could only conclude that it had some 
settled purpose in preventing my reading, 
though what 1 could not conjecture. To find 
out, if possible, was my speedy decision. 

Giving up all attempts at reading, I turned 
my chair round, and sat down facing the 
ghostly figure. No sooner had I done so 
than it slowly raised an arm, and pointed to a 
portrait that was framed in the panelling 
above the mantelpiece, at some distance from 
the ground. 

" What I" I exclaimed. "Am I to under- 
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stand tliat yoa are the spirit of my dear 
grandmotlier ?" 

There was no reply, no eign of head <«■ 
liand tliat mj queetioa had been heard ; bat 
the arm was lowered. What was the meaning 
of this? For what great canae had my long 
dead relative returned toearthF 

I looked more closely at the picture, as the 
ghost made no further motion. It was that 
ofte which I have before incidentally referred 
to as having been made by a painter from 
London shortly after our final removal to 
Boaaoke Chace, and was neither better nor 
worse than most of its kind. It represented 
my grandmother, plainly dressed in black, aa 
I had always known her, holding in her 
down-stretched hands an open book. There 
was, however, one peculiarity about it which 
had often excited my curiosity. In the upper 
left-hand corner was painted in tarnished gilt 
letters the following strange verse : 
" Harke well je Booke 

On whicb I looke 

Faate Blnde, 

Faste I^de." 

I had made many wUd guesses aa to the 
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meaiiing of this mysterioas advice, bnt iiie 
only plansible theory I coald evolve was that 
the book was intended for a Bible, and that 
the good old dame had pionaly intended to 
prompt ber snccesEors to a life of holiness. 
It did not altogether explain the rhyme, and, 
as May bad onoe obaerved, if that had been 
her object it had been thwarted by the malice 
or incapacity of the artist, for her eyes were 
in no way fixed upon the book, which, from 
its position, she conld not have read if they 
had been, but were gazing ont to the right 
of the picture in the most worldly fashion. 
Incomplete, however, aa the explanation was, 
it was the only one, and even if my attention 
were now requested to the inscription it did 
not enable me to throw any more light upon 
its hidden significance. 

" Well," I said, speaking aloud rather than 
addressing the figure, "what ia to be done 
next?" 

She raised her hand, beckoning, and moved 
slowly away to the left. It was unmistakable 
that for some purpose of her own she wished 
to lead me in that direction. That this guess 
was right was instantly proTed, for my first 
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step bronght the fignre f^in iu dght, vhere- 
apon it once more moyed on. I followed 
her in this fashion all round the table, until 
I stood vith my back to the boob-BhelTCs, 
facing the door. Then she began to move 
slowly towards me. Knowing now that if I 
waited until she passed me I should see her 
no longer, I stepped back nntil I was stopped 
by the projection of the lower part of the 
bookcase. And still the shade advanced. 

That she wished to draw my attention to 
something on the shelf behind me was now 
manifest ; it was no easy matter to discover 
what. If I moTod on one side to make way 
for her, the lamp came in sight and she van- 
ished. Something was behind me, I doubted 
not, of infinite importance, yet I could devise 
no means of obtaining it. 

For a long time was I baffled by this diffi- 
culty, to overcome which I racked my brains 
in vain. At length I hit upon an expedient 
which I believed would answer, and at once 
proceeded to put it into practice. I moved 
the lamp from its position on the table in 
the centre of the room, placed it on the 
ledge of the shelves at some distance from the 
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spot irliere lay the object of my search, and 
took np such a poBition that this was he- 
tween me and the light Instantly, as if 
divining my intention, the figure stepped be- 
tween, and I saw again, with loving awe, the 
well-rememberei, clear-cut profile of my 
grandmother. Tui'ning her head to gaze on 
me with eyes which I could not see, she laid 
her hand upon a book about on a level with 
my head. I drew near, and marking which 
volume the shadowed finger rested on, I took 
it from the shelf, and carried it, together 
with the lamp, to the table. 

Up to that moment the intense excitement 
of this weird pursuit had SO absorbed me that 
I had had no time to realize its ghastlinese, 
but now, when I had, as I belieyed, the fruits 
of it in my hand, the whole horror of this 
silent midnight interview with a sojonmer 
in the inevitable unknown, who, though 
nnseen, might still be at my elbow, flowed 
over me like a wave of icy water, and with an 
irrepressible shudder I drew my chair up to 
the faeartb, where the red embers of my fire 
BtiU glowed reassuringly, and prepared to 
examine my prize, for such I deemed it. 
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lb VHB richly bound in iinnsnally solid 
leather covere, stoutly sewn, and gilded and 
tooled with ozoeptional grace and delicacy — 
B pricelesa treasore to one of those dilettanti 
who collect such triflee ; but I imagined that 
it wae in the interior that I must seek for the 
secret that I felt sure awaited me. I opened 
it, and on the inetant the shadow fell across 
it. I closed it, and the figure moved aside. 

Every Eubsequent attempt tended to prove 
the same strange fact, — that it was the out- 
side, not the inside, of the volume that con- 
cerned me. 

I examined every detail of the orrtamenta' 
tion with Bcrupulons care, hat conld find 
nothing whatever to warrant this supposition, 
and I had well-nigh concluded that there was 
in it no aid to the unveiling of the secret, or 
that it was so ingeniously concealed that it 
was impenetrable, when an accidental discov- 
ery that I made convinced me that there was 
more in the matter than had as yet met my 
eyes. In pacing the room, while turning the 
affair over in my mind, I happened to pause 
io a direct line between the portrait and the 
spot where the mystic volume had so long 
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rested, and standing thus I noticed that the 
flyea of the portrait appeared to meet mine, 
an efEect which was obtainable in no other 
poaition, and it required little ingenuity to 
discern that this was not a mere chance, but 
that the extraordinary inscription, "Marke 
well ye Booke on which I looko," referred 
not to the painted volume on the wall, but 
to the actual one on the shelf. 

Stimulated by this to further mental exer- 
tion I turned once more to an examination of 
the book, but still without avail, and 1 was 
about to abandon the quest in despair when 
the black figure again obscured the light, and 
the hafid pointed first to the book and then 
to the fire. Aa, overcome by astonishment, 
I did not move, the action was thrice repeated. 
"Burn it?" I exclaimed, forgetting that I 
waa unable to make myself audible to the 
spirit, or at ^1 events to elicit a comprehensi- 
.ble reply. 

Again, with an air of impatient authority, 
was the gesture repeated ; in unwilling obe- 
dience I placed the book upon the embers, 
and the figure immediately moved away into 
invisibility, 
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Tbie latest caprice was altogether beyond 
my aoderstaiiding. I could not imagine why 
I shoald be ordered to destroy what it had 
taken bo much trouble to obtain. 

As I sat watching the beautiful COTCTWarp- 
ing and twieting in the heat, I saw a raised 
panel, which formed j»rt of the ornament, 
forced fix)m its position by the increasing cur- 
vature. 

Begardless of blistered hands I snatched 
the smonldering object from the flames, and 
hastily beat ont the last sparks. The excep- 
tional thickaees of the binding was explained 
when I foand that it had been constructed as 
the hidden receptacle of several closely writ- 
ten manuscripta. 

Undeterred by the difficnlty arising from 
. the fineness of the writing, and the close com- 
pression of the lines and words, I deYonred the 
contents with feverish eagerness, nttering at 
times exclamations of surprise or delight, and ■ 
leaping up at the end with a feeling of exnlte- 
tioQ akin to stupefaction. 

This indeed was s trenchant blade to cnt 
the Gordian knot of my affairs. The atain on 
my birth was washed away, my poverty in part 
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mitigated, and John o' Compton's Texations 
litigation blown to thin air. 

Keither he nor mj uncle had any claim 
npon the Boanoke estates. I — I alone was the 
rightful heir. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

HOW I TOLD UY STOBY, AND EARNED HT 
BBWAJID. 

As I made my way to Roanoke Hall next 
morniug, to impart to my ancle the strange 
information whicli I had bo strangely acqnired, 
I could cot withhold my admiration from the 
ingenuity of my grandmother's arrangements 
for attracting attention to her secret deposi- 
tory — an ingenuity which, as is often the 
case, had defeated its purpose hy over-ela- 
boration. The explanation of the couplet, 
even down to " Safe Binde, Safe Finde," was 
complete, but the allusion was so very ab- 
strnse that it was small wonder that no one 
had ever realized its trne bearing. I had no 
doubt, however, that she had intended to 
relate the matter to me in a surer fashion, 
and that this was what sho struggled so pain- 
fully to reveal as she lay dying. 
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My reflectionH were interrnpted at the afore- 
mentioued gtile by the appearanco of my 
coudn May, and fall of the new eweet hope 
that recent eveiitB had given birth to in my 
mind I clasped her loTingly to my heart. ■ 

She had been very pale and sad, but the hot 
binsh mounted to her cheeks as she gently 
drew herself from my embrace. 

" May, my darling," I said, " I am going 
to see your father. Will you come ?" 

" What is the use, Ralph T' she answered, 
turning pale again. " He hae already spoken, 
and when once he has made up his mind, he 
is immovable." 

" I think this time, my dear, he will per- 
haps change his intentions," I said. " I am 
going to ask him. Will you come with me ?" 

" WhereTer you wish, Balph ; but it ie use- 
less, I know." 

" We shall see," I said, a little disappointed 
at my failnre to excite her curiosity, and 
shpping my arm round her slender form I led 
her towards the house. 

My uncle arose with an expression of pro- 
fonnd astonishment as we entered hie apart- 
ment hand-in-hand, I stepping boldly for- 
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vorda, while May, alternately red and pale, 
lagged nawillingly tehind ; but hia Borprifle 
gave place to considerable indignation when 
I said dmply and anhesitatingly : 

' ' Uncle, I hare come to ask yoa once more 
to giye May to me." 

"Pooh I" he cried, angrily. "I told yon 
yesterday, once for all, that I would not bear 
of it. May, go to yonr room." 

May cast a look of despur at me as she 
vitbdrew, witb tearful eye^ whereat I enconr- 
agingly b^e her not to be abaehed, thereby 
adding not a little to my uncle's wrath. 

"What is the meaning of this fantastic 
play-acting? What do yon mean bythiB?"he 
barst ont, as soon as Bhe had left the room, 

" My dear ancle," I began, with the utmost 
affability, "y^terday you reminded me of a 
most unpalatable fact ; I have come to reply 
to it." 

" Well, for goodness' sake, make haste, for 
I am busy with these plagney law papers," he 
remarked, more calmly. 

"Never bother yourself about them," I 
answered. " I will take care that yon shall 
no longer be troubled by John o' Compton." 
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"Yon will?" he exclaimed. "But in any 
caae do not think that I will take back what 
I aaid, because I will not." 

" We shall see," I said. " Won't you sit 
down '(" 

'-What on earth has taken poBsossion of 
the boy?" he cried, in wonder, as he took my 
advice and reBumed his chair. 

" Laat night, by means ao inexplicable as 
to be almost incredible, I discoTerad these," I 
said, producing the documentB I had aaved 
from the flames. " Before I continue, I wish 
to asBore yon that it is neither my wiah nor 
intention to act upon them further than is 
absolutely necessary, I haye thought the 
matter out most carefnlly, and in my position 
as head of the house of Eoanoke — " 

" Head of the house I" cried my uncle, 
bouncing out of his chair, and adding ae he 
reseated himaelf, "the lad is crazed." 

" No, uncle," I replied, repressing a smile 
at his bewilderment. "I am perfectly sober 
and sensible, as yon will yourself be shortly 
forced to allow. I will not, at present, trouble 
yoR with the history of how these papers came 
into my hands, but will proceed at once to 
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put yon in posseesion of their contents Yoa 
doubtleea remember my grandmotber'a state- 
ment as to my father's birth V 

''Yes," he anewered, Bomevhat shame- 
facedly. " I remember it well. It was a great 
sacrifice." 

"Great!" I cried; "it waa noble; far 
greater and far nobler than yon have any idea 
of." 

"What do yon mean P" exclaimed my uncle, 
hoarsely. 

"For your sake ehe cast away good name 
and reputation, and with her own lips an- 
nounced a fact that branded her with shame. " 

"She did, she did," sighed my ancle. "It 
was ill-deserved and ill-requited." 

" It was ill-deserved — by her," I hastened 
to add, as I saw a look of penitent appeal in 
his eyes. "I have no right or wish to be 
your Judge." 

"By — her?" he queried, in a alow, puzzled 
voice. 

"It was nottrua" 

"Not true — what was not true?" 

" I should say rather it was but part of the 
tmth. Your sister and my father were 
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indeed exchanged as infants, but my graEd- 
mother was married to Gerald Boanoke, your 
father, in 1655." 

" In 1655 ! What month ?" he gasped. 

"In May," I answered. 

" In May I Good heaTens I A month 
before — " 

"A month before he married, or rather 
pretended to marry Alice Clermont, your 
mother. There is the proof." 

" Tell me all," he said, after he had taken 
the paper with shaking hands, and read it 
with weary eyes. 

"The facts are very simple. In May of 
that year he secretly married Hester Ashland. 
Within a week of the ceremony he came to 
her in great tribulation and distress. His 
parents, who were at that time bat ill-pro- 
vided for, had arranged the match with Alice 
Clermont, who was a very wealthy heiress. 
To refuse without giving any reason, he 
declared, was impossible ; to announce the 
trae caase would be ruin. He begged her on 
his knees not only to keep their marriage an 
nnbroken secret, but to act, and to leave him 
free to act, as if it had never takerl place." 
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" And she consented to thst oomse P" 
"She was devotedly attached to Oersld 
Boanoke, and not without some contempt she 
consented to maintain silence. In less than 
a month Gerald Boanoiie went through the 
form of marri^e with Alice Clermont," 
" It was a generous deed of poor Heoter." 
"It was more than generous, for before 
long it was evident that she must either bre^ 
her troth, or patiently endnre a woman's last 
ignominy, that of being a mother yet not a 
wife." 

"And she nnflinchingly bore that great 
reproach V 

"It was known to but tew at the time. 
The better to conceal the tmth she consented 
to accept a hnmble situation in her husband'i 
house. There she gare birth to a son, mj 
father, while within a few days your sister was 
born. Your poor deceived mother was peril- 
oaaly ill, and this fact inspired Hester 
Boanoke with an idea. She was prepared 
herself to suffer in silence any hnmiliation 
tor the man she loved, but she would not 
oonsmt that her son should be punished for 
his father's sin. She insisted upon, and 
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finally procured, the exchange of the infants. 
My father was brought up in the positioti 
that in all justice belonged to him, and I, as 
his 8on, should have eucoeeded him bnt for 
that fatal rebellion. The rest yon know." 

For a long time my uncle sat speechless, 
his face buried in his hands, and the teara 
dripping through his fingers. 

" It is not for myself, Ralph," he said, when 
he was capable of speech, "not for myself, 
nor even little May, but for that poor, brave 
woman who dared so mnch for me, and whom 
I BO bitterly ill-used, God foi^ve me." 

"She has repaid," I said, striving to con- 
sole him. " It is to her hands you owe a 
punishment that it is my intention, as it 
would be hera, to render as light as may be." 
And I briefly related the events of the pre- 
vious night. 

"What do you mean to do?" he asked, 
when he had a little recovered from his first 
surprise, and persuaded himself to beheve 
my story. 

"Next to nothing," I answered, "if I am 
left to act as I wish. I shall, of course, begin 
by compelling John o' Compton to give np 
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bis vlllaiaoaB attempt at robbery. It is no 
leee, for I know dow that he has long been 
sware of these facte, thoagh how he procured 
the ioformatioQ I cannot gneee. I understand 
now the meaning of a fragment of conversa- 
tion that I overheard the day oq which I was 
carried oil by him from the Grange, and why 
he so venomously pursued me, and so per- 
sistently sought my life." 

"But for yourself?" 

"For myself I see no need to take any 
steps. There can be no necessity for raking 
up this unknown scandal, unless you wish 
it. May is your only child, and the property 
will naturally in course of time revert to her. 
All I ask is your permission to marry her — 
that is, provided I can gain her consent." 

"Of which, I imagine, you have little 
doubt" 

We talked the matter out thoroughly, con- 
sidering it in all its bearings, and I finally 
induced him to let me act as I wished. He 
would not at first hear of my taking no 
greater advant^e of my undoubted birth- 
right, and was for a time resolved to abdicate 
in my favor, or at least to give up to my use 
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a large share of what income remained. I 
refused altogether to entertain the first of 
these proposals ; as to the second, I pointed 
out that he was free to settle what proportioD 
he pleased upon May. 

" There is not much left to divide," he . 
finished, ruefully. 

"By-the-way," I said, suddenly, "that 
reminds me that I have not yet come to the 
end of my tale. Listen, while I read : 'With 
regard to the plate, jewels, and moneys of 
which my almost son Edgar hath often 
spoken to me, with little kindness ' — " 

My uncle howed his head, and groaned 
piteously, as I proceeded : 

"' — i do hereby freely confess and ac- 
knowledge that I did myself abstract and con- 
ceal them on that fatal night when first I 
heard the tidings of the Duke of Monmouth's 
shameful disaster and my misguided son's 
capture. Foreseeing what the end mnst be, 
I laid them away in a safe and secret place, as 
a provision for my beloved grandson Ralph 
Roanoke, where he shall find them easily by 
the following plain directions' — " 
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"Weill" said my ancle ei^rly, aa I 
stopped. " Go on, and finish." 

"That," I answered, "la unfortunately 
impoBsible. This was, as it happened, the 
outer sheet of the papers, and was bo Boverely 
scorched during the riolent ordeal which at 
length brought them to hght, that the rest 
of it crumbled into fragments in my hands, 
and the instructions contained in it are lost 
forever." 

" Pl^ue take it, how vexatious I" cried 
he. " Never mind ; if time and patience 
can do angbt, we will find your treasure yet." 

" My treasure," I said, "you need not go 
far to seek. She is in this house, and if I 
have but your consent to win her, the other, 
tiiongh it would be welcome enough, I allow, 
will scarce be mlBsed by me." 

"Ralph," he said, nsing and shaking me 
warmly by the band, "you are a good lad, 
and if May will not give her consent, by the 
Saints, she shall thrive as best she can on 
bread aud water until she does." 

"No, no," I said, laughingly, "I cannot 
consent to any such Spartan forcing of her 
inclinations. Though — " 
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' ' Though yon don't think it will he needed, 
eh ?" ho interposed. 

He himself led her back to me and placed 
her in my arms, prettily confused in smiling 
blushes, and it needs not to add that the 
arrangements we had made met with no oppo- 
sition from her. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

HOW THB WKIKD WAS DREE'D AND TEE DOOU 
POLPILLED. 

I WAS, aa may be conceived, most aoxioiis 
that my uaioa with the lovely May should 
take place as boob ae possible, but my anclff, 
with a visdoDi that I could not deny, main- 
tained that it would be wiser to make certain 
first that John o' Compton's fraudulent claim 
upon Roanoke had been finally withdrawn. 
In accordance with this decision, having bade 
May a fond adieu, I started three days after- 
wards for Gonnington Grange, determined to 
wreak fnU vengeance upon the man of the 
woods for bis manifold villainies. 

With what different Bensations I traversed 
the road to those which I had entertained 
when before, a mere boy, orphaned and pen- 
niless, I had ridden along it, leaving all I 
loved in the world behind me, to seek shelter 
with strangers who might be expected to be 
indifferent, and who proved far worse ! 
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So entirely without adventure, good or ill, 
was the most part of my journey, that it fell 
upon me almost aa a calamity, when in the 
late afternoon of the day which I hoped would 
bring me to my destination, my horse stum- 
bled and fell. Fortunately my descent, 
though Yiolent and startling, was effected 
upon some bushes by the wayside, and I es- 
caped with a severe shaking, some scratches, 
and a strained ankle. My steed was not so 
lucky, and in the crossing of his legs, which 
occasioned the disaster, had so injured one 
of tbem that I was compelled to proceed on 
my way at a foot-pace for the future. 

As a consequence of this I did not arrive at 
the brow of the hill overlooking the vast 
qui^mires, in the midst of which Connington 
Grange was so strangely set, until that chill 
period of silent darkness which betokens the 
coming of day. 

I was still hesitating as to what my best 
course was, when a form loomed out of the 
darkness by my side, and asked me in a gruff 
voice whether I knew the way to Connington 
Grange. 

" It lies somewhere in that direction," I 
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Baid, pointiitg to the soatfaward acrOBs the dim 
expanse, in which here and there the reflec- 
tion of a star gleamed faintly. 

" You know the place perhaps, eir," coa- 
tinned the man. 

" I do — ^too well," I answered, grimly, add- 
ing with tll-GODsidered nuhnesB, "I am on 
my way thither now." 

"Say yon so!" he cried, catching hold of 
my horse's bridle. " A light here." 

Some ten or a dozen men, one of whom 
carried a lantern, sprang np aroand me, as if 
from the earth, and, while repenting the folly 
of my thoughtless disclosure, I realized that 
both flight and resist ance were utteriy useless. 

" Well," I aaid, as the man turned the light 
full upon my face, " what do you want with 
meP' 

" ^Vhat do you want with Connington 
Grange V he retorted ; and as he spoke I was 
relieved to see by hie garments that he and 
his compamons were revenue offlcers, fully 
eqnipped and armed. 

"My errand there is much the same as 
yours, I fancy," I made eaay answer — "ven- 
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geance od the TillaJn John o' ComptoQ, aud 
Stephen Ashland." 

My interlocutor, irbo wore s shrewd, amia- 
ble ezpresBion npon his snnhnmed face, 
looked me steadily in the eyes for a full 
minute before he turned away. 

" If that is 80, yon have come in the nick 
of time. Let ns go on, my men." He added 
several directions in an nndertone to his 
aaeociates, who formed np in such a way as to 
completely snrroand me, and I perceived that 
in spite of his ready acqnieaoence in my 
avowed object he was not withont his sii»- 
picionB, and that his willing acceptance of my 
company, and the arrangement of his men, 
were in reality a kind of informal arrest, a 
discovery which in no way disquieted me. 

" Yon must know the road passing well to 
venture on it in such darkness," I said, as we 
moved in this order down the hill. " It is 
a difficult spot at the best of times." 

"Why, when did yon last cross it?" asked 
my (H-iginal questioner, who was walking close 
at my right band. 

"More than ten years ago," I replied. 

" Ten years 1 Whew !" cried the man. 
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" You do not know, then, that vithin the last 
two years they have bnilt a stone road npon 
piles and brushwood scroes the bad part to 
the river bank north of the house F" 

" No I" I exclaimed. " Have tbey dared ?" 

" Dared 1" echoed the man, " you may well 
say that. There are few things in heaven or 
earth, or hell below for that matter, that 
John o' ComptoQ would not dare, aa yon 
should know, if yon are acquainted with 
him." 

He went on to ask me a series of seemingly 
careleBS qnestioDe aa to my connection with 
Oonnington Grange and its inmates, to aU of 
which, though I perceived that he was sound- 
ing me, I answered truthfully and explicitly, 
having no reason to keep the facts of mj 
sojourn there from him, being anxious rather 
to convince him of my entire candor and 
credibility. Gradually he relaxed in his sub- 
picious attitude, and by the time we got into 
the lower levels seemed quite satisfied. 

Day had durned by that time, and there 
was already efficient cold gray light for me 
to see ahead of us a long dim line of white 
stretching sway in almost a straight line into 
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the distance, in the direction of a dark mass 
which I knew to be the houBe we were 
approaching. 

I learned from my somewhat reticent friend 
that a long series of daring outrages and 
evasions of the excise had colminated in the 
■cold-blooded murder of an officer, as it waa 
supposed by John o' Compton and Stephen 
Aahland, for his body had been found with 
the throat cnt, cast ashore close to the mouth 
of the river which flowed past the Grange. 

" I must ask you to dismount here, if you 
please," said the man, as we arrived at the 
beginning of the stonework. "There iano 
e our approach more than is 



I explained that, owing to my fall, I was 
unable to walk without intolerable agony, and 
as the man seemed to still nurse some doubts, 
and to be unwilling to leave me to myself, it 
was decided, after some discussion, tliat I 
should be allowed to continue as I was. 

"Depend upon it," said one man, "John 
o' Compton knows as much about it as we do 
by this time." 

"Aye, and more too, or I'm much mis- 
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taken," chimed in another, but in spite of 
these nBsnraQces I obBervcd that the clatter 
of my limping horse's hoofs upon the uneveD 
stones drew more than one disapproTJng 
glance from members of the band. 

" Clop, clop, clop — clop, clop, clop— clop, 
clop, clop." The regular beat went on, set- 
tling itself at last, in an nnacconntable fash- 
ion, into the words of that oft-heard air 
which had first rung in my ears on these same 
ill-omened eand drifts : 

" A moonless sky, and a doudy aight : 

A bright lookout for tbe signal light. 

And bey for the King's emtnrgo. 

A barrel to broftch, and a gauger to flghL 

A blood.red slain on the sea-sand white 

Jsoll you will find ot the cargo." 

"Clop, clop, clop." Where had I heard 
that sonnd before? What dim, nnseizable 
recollectiona did it call up in my mind? 

"Look out, men, there's some one com- 
ing from the house 1" The voice of the leader 
in sharp accents suddenly broke in upon my 
reverie, and the band halted in some con- 
sternation. Far away a figure, dark against 
the DOW effulgent horizon, could be seen 
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epeeding towards -us, its garments flattering 
in the brisk sea breeze. 

" Bah I 'tis only a woman," said another, 
and the march was resutned. 

Nearer and nearer she came, nntil Bhe was 
absorbed into the ranks of the advance 
guard, some hundred yards ahead. 

"Wha is't? Wha is't? Let me gang till 
him," I heard her saying eagerly to the men 
who were conducting her back to the main 
body, and I knew the voice to be old Meg's. 

"Wha are ye, my mon?" she said, making 
straight for me, and quite disregarding the 



" Why, Meg !" I said. " Don't yon knov 
me ? Ealph Roanoke," 

" Ralph I" she cried wildly, raising her 
clasped hands. " Ralph ! Oude be pi-aiaed, 
ye hae come at last. I micht ha suspeckit it. 
Ye'll mind the clatter o' the causey, dinna ye 
laddie. Aweel, its aye been drawin' nearer, 
nearer, nearer, year by year. A week sin' 
syne it came frae the foothills, and a' the 
nicht 'twas on the verra causey, and whan I 
heard ye comin' to tho hooso itael' I kenned 
weel that the weird was dree'd, and I hae fled 
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frae the comiii' doom. The anid higgin itsel' 
seemed to foreken it, for noo and than it wad 
gie a klad o' ecnnnerin ehudder that garred 
my Terra heart dirl. And it's jersel, Bslph, 
yer ain anid sel. Ciade be praieed I Gade 
be praieed 1" 

She cried all this out in a fierce spasmodic 
rapture, and I felt as she spoke that she was 
in some sort inspired, and that the clatter of 
my horse's hoofs apon the canseiray, the 
ghostly forebodings of which I had heard ao 
long ago ringing down the coming years, was 
indeed the signal of death and destrnction to 
that dark, evil honse and its inhabitants. 

" Who ia this woman ?" asked the chief of 
the party, as we continued to advance, old 
M^ clinging tightly to my hand, and press- 
ing it at intervals to her withered lips, while 
tears streamed down her wrinkled face. I 
explained to him her position in the house- 
hold, and readily undertook to be responsi- 
ble for her appearance when and where it 
should be necessary. 

" Halt here I" he said, when we had arrived 
at the end of the causeway, and only the 
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river rolled between as and the Grange. 
" How many men are there in the place?" 

Meg, to whom the question was addreBsed, . 
with difBculty abstracted her attention from 
the one absorbing fact of my safe return suf- 
ficiently to nnderatand, and answer : 

"Hoc mony? Ou the haill gang HI be 
there. Thretty or fourty black-a-Ticed carles, 
a' reekin wi' wratb and blood -guiltiness," 

" Thirty or forty I" exclaimed the man, 
castiog a glance round upon hia few sup- 
porters. " We can't bike the place with those 
odds. We had better come to a parley," 

His intentions were anticipated by the 
appearance of John 0' Compton himself at 
the bay window iu the second story, above 
the door. 

"Good morrow ; good morrow, merry men 
all," he cried jeeringly. "Ye are stirring 
betimes. I grieve that I cannot ask ye in to 
break your fast." 

" Come down and open the door," cried 
the officer. 

"Comedown, say'st thou? Open the door! 
At whose bidding ? Sot at that of man or 
devil." 
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"Come, come, JohB o' Compton," replied 
the other; "cease this fooling. Tour time 
has come, my man, late as it is, and there is 
more for yon to answer than yon will ctu« to 
meet." 

" And if I do not choose to meet it, what 
then?" 

" Why then we shall be constrained to force 
yon, and so much the woi-se for you." 

" Brave words, brave words, my springald," 
laughed the man of the woods. "Come, 
Alice. Come my pretty pet, ray poppet, my 
dainty dove, come and see these bra^ng 
guests of thine. Did'st tbon invite them, eh? 
Did'st then ? It would be like thee." 

He dragged her, pale and trembling, to 
the window. She waa sadly i^d and altered, 
but that ghastly look of speechless terror was 
only stamped more deeply and darkly on her 
face. She gazed round with vague, unseeing 
eyes, until her glance rested upon me, as I sat 
upon horseback well raised above the sur- 
rounding crowd on foot. She sprang forward 
with a cry, leaned from the window, and, 
stretcliing out her arms towards me, cried pit- 
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eoasly, as ehe had doue bo many timea in the 
weary days long past : 

" Ralph 1 Ralph I save me from him I save 
me from him !" 

" Come in, wench 1" he cried, snatching 
her back with an oath. " Dost wish to dash 
out thy brains on the stones below ? What 
hpst thou to do with yonder bastard?" 

"You lie, John 0' Compton 1" I shouted, 
furiously. " You lie in your throat, and you 
have known it these eight years past. Your 
claim upon the estates is an impudent fraud, 
for which you shall smart, or my name is not 
Ralph Roanoke. They are mine, mine, and 
yon knew it long ago. " 

His face grew black with rage, and with a 
hideous imprecation he seized a gun that 
leaned in the window comer, and levelled it 
with deliberate aim at my head, 

"Say yon so?" he cried. "Then I will 
shortly make your claim as void as mine." 

There was a moment's pause, during which 
I seemed to feel every pnlse in my body. A 
singular feeling of mingled dread and exulta- 
tion overwhelmed me, and had I been able 
to move I felt that I should have scorned to 
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do 80. The men aronnd seemed fixed as if 
by enchantment, and though several had in- 
stinctively raised their weapons they hesitated 
to fire, for fear of injuring the woman by his 
side. 

Suddenly the apeU was broken, as Meg, 
with a shriek, leaped to my neck, and strove 
to dn^ me from my seat. At the same mo- 
ment John o' Compton pulled the trigger, and 
Alice struck his arm with her frail white 
hand. I saw the flash with nnblinking eyes, 
and at one instant both he and I realized that 
he had missed his mark. He tnmed, curs- 
ing, and with the full force of that terrific 
arm struck Alice to the ground. As her pale, 
blood-streaked face sank out of sight, every 
man in the horrified crowd fired, and the 
shattered glass sprang singing from the 
frames as the bullets whistled through. But 
s second afterwards John o' Compton reap- 
peared, and fired a second shot at random. 

So rapidly had all this passed that I had 
time to see one of the revenue officers clap 
his hand to his side after this second dis- 
charge, before I felt Meg's grasp aronnd my 
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neck relax, and beheld her Bink upon the 
Btonea. 

"Whatia it, Meg?" I cried, leaping from 
my horse and kneeling beside her. " Are yon 
hurtP' 

"Hurt I Ay, Ralph. I'm kilt, sure 
aneuch," she answered, feebly, smiling and 
stroking my face with & weak, trembling 
band. 

" It's the clatter o' the causey. I aye ken- 
ned I wad dee upon it ; but it's for yer sake, 
Ealph, and I'm ower ready to gang awa'. 
Gu de-bye, dear, gu de-bye. Dinna greet, 
laddie ; but yell mind auld Meg, at times, 
winna ye, my dear ? for I aye lo'ed ye like a 
bairn o' my ain," 

"No, no, Meg," I cried; "yon must not 
die. Let me bind up your wound. You 
must not perish for me. You shall live," 

"Ka, na, my bairn ; Gade'swuU be dune." 
Rer hand fell from my hair, she smiled, and, 
raising herself in an attempt to kiss me, sank 
back with a sigh, and passed away. 

"You villain 1" I cried, leaping to my 
feet, and shaking my fist at the window in 
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impoteat fury ; " you shall pay dear for this. 
Qive me a gan, some oiie." 

Bnt even ae I took the proSered veapon, 
a white cloth tied to a stick appeared ic the 
oasement, and they cried to me to bold my 
hand, for it was a flag of trace, and must not 
be fired upon. 

" What do you want ? " said John o' Comp- 
ton, appearing in the place of bis signal, as if ' 
nothing had as yet occurred. 

"The bodies of John o' Compton and 
Stephen Ashland," answered the leader of 
our impatient crew. 

" The body of John o' Compton you shall 
never have. As to the body of Stephen Ash- 
land, he shall have it that dares to fetch it, 
and here is earnest of my troth." 

He swung his long right arm, and with a 
mighty heave sent some nnrecognizable object 
whirling and twisting tbrongh the air. It fell 
on the pavement at our feet with a sickening 
thud, and all the men who leaned forward 
to see what it was recoiled in horror as they 
beheld the recently severed head of Stephen 
Ashland. 

When we looked back, John o' Compton 
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was already on tho erabraanred roof, aur- 
rounded by a gang of his fellow-rufflanB. 

For nearly half an hour a dropping fire 
went on between the two parties, until our 
leader announced his intention of withdraw- 
ing. It was indeed madness to remain longer. 
They were well sheltered by their walls, while 
we were fully exposed upon the open cause- 
way, and already four of our men were killed 
ontright, and most of the sutvivors wounded 
more or less serorely. 

A derisive cheer greeted our retreat, but 
it was almost immediately succeeded by a 
yell of horror. Every man, whole or wound- 
ed, turned where he stood at this unlooked- 
for sound, and saw as strange a sight as ever 
man beheld. 

With a alow, quivering throb the whole 
house stooped over towards us, righted with 
a grinding shudder, as I have seen a sinking 
ship do, trembled an instant, and then, with 
a dull roar, with the sound of rending tim- 
bers and crashing stones, fell together in a 
shapeless heap, and sank swiftly into the 
treacherous soil, which seemed to gulp it 
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greedily down with indescribablG slimy gni^- 
linga and sobbings. 

The river rnehed in a waye over the site, 
then ebbed away, and nothing but a stretch 
of writhing, shivering quicksands, dotted 
with pools of water, remained where but a 
minute before Connington Grange had 
frowned npon the waste. 

In voiceless dread, carrying onr dead and 
wounded, we made onr way in all haate to 
the land, fearing at each step that the solid 
pavement beneath our feet would be engulfed 
into the depths. 'Arrived at last in safety, I 
bade adieu to my companions, and as I had 
no further call to linger, set out for Roanoke 
Hall, to report there the marvellous end of 
John o' ComptoQ. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

HOW WB BEAD THE BIDDLB, AND FOUND 
THE TREASURE, 

Ten days after my retarn to Boanoke my 

wedding bells rang out merrily over moor 
and woodland, and amid the rejoicings of the 
villagers, and the congratulations of the neigh- 
boring gentry, I led the blushing May to the 
altar of the old parish church, and carried 
her home aa my bride. 

From that day to the sad one on which 
she closed her eyes on earthly aSairs she was 
the dearest, sweetest, most loving wife that 
ever mortal man was blessed with, and though 
I hourly mourn her loss, I still draw solace 
from the thought that while she lived she 
never owed to me a moment's sorrow, and 
that in the course of nature it cannot be long 
now before I go to rejoin her. 

We started next morning for the city of 
lioudon, which at that time neither of na 
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had ever vieited, as it was thought wiser that 
I Bhonld be preaent in person to insare the 
complete abandonment of the abortire law 
proceedings. 

It was no cheap or easy matter to send 
communications to any distance, but my 
father-in-law succeeded in conveying to m© 
almost every week some account of the res- 
toration of the Dower house, which had 
been resolved upon before onr departure, and 
which he had andertaken to direct. It 
Beemed to me that, in bis eagei search for 
the mysterious hiding-place of the treasure, 
he was doing full as much drag^ng down 
as setting up, but as we were quite content 
to linger among the gayetiee of the metropo- 
lis I made no remonstrance, and he finally 
announced that the place was ready for our 
return, his investigations having in the end 
been altogether unrewarded. 

It was a happy day forme when I led my 
beloved May through the now renovated 
apartments, and took her to see the por- 
trait, the original of which had exercised so 
strange and happy an influence upon oar 
lives. 
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She'treely acknowledged oar indebtedness 
to my grandmother, but the idea of the 
epiritnal visitant disturbed her, and she reso- 
lutely refosed to occnpy the library, or even 
<to enter it after dark, bo that for some 
months it was used but seldom. 

A time, however, arrived when it waa 
thought advisable for her to retire to rest at 
an early hour, and I resolved to return in 
the evenings to what was, in truth, from old 
associations, the room I liked beet in the 
house. 

As I sat before the great fireplace, smoking 
a pipe of that soothing weed which I have 
ever affected, my eyes sought the portrait of 
my benefactress, and I hoped she was able 
to feel the intense love and gratitude which I 
entertained for her. Surely, I thought, since 
she had been permitted to return to earth to 
snccor me in my great distress, there must 
be some secret and unfathomable sympathy 
which should enable her to know my heart. 

Even as this gratifying hope was bom with- 
in me I felt an assured conviction that I had 
not yet learnt at), that tljiere was still some 
story the picture had to telL What could it 
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jae ? I idly wondered. Something, no doabt, 
with regard to the missing treaaare, bat what, 
or how, I could by no ingenuity conceive. I 
sat late rerolviug these doubts in my mind, 
until, anxious not to alarm my wife by too 
prolonged an absence, I withdrew, fully de- 
termined to undertake next morning a elosor 
examination of the portrait than I had as, 
yet attempted. 

It waa placed, as I have remarked on a 
previous occasion, at some cpnaiderable height 
from the ground. I can with ease stand 
npright in the vast yawning fireplace, and 
as the picture was above that it was not pos- 
sible to see it distinctly ; but so confident was 
I that in it lay concealed the only clue to 
the mystery 1 was so auxioue to unravel that 
the first thmg next morning I procured a 
ladder, and placing it against the mantel- 
piece ascended until my face was on a level 
with that of the portrait. 

It was, as I had already noticed from 
below, framed in the panelling, and it oc- 
curred to me that it not improbably con- 
cealed an aperture in the wall behind. I' 
1 upon it, but it seemed to be perfectly 
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firm. I sought for a secret spring, but could 
find nothing to indicate one, and I finally de- 
termined, as craft had failed, to employ force. 

I armed myeelf with a cold chisel, and 
without difficulty remoTcd, one after another, 
the strips of moulded oak which aecured it to 
the wall. On the very first one I obsetred a 
notable fact : some of the paint from the 
picture had been transferred to the &ame, 
wherever they came in contact, thus proving 
that it had been placed in position so imme- 
diately after completion that the pigments 
had not had time to dry. 

"There must surely," I thought, "have 
been some strong reaaon for this nnnsual 
haste." 

Whatever the object was it had apparently 
no connection with any hiding-place in the 
wall behind, for this was perfectly solid, 
and showed no traces of ever having been 
disturbed. In the picture itself then, if any- 
where, lay the key. 

This was so stained with damp and dirt, 
owing to the long neglect of the chamber, 
that my first proceeding was to wash it 
thoroughly with warm water and a soft cloth. 
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It was improved not a little in appearance 
by this operatioD, but even then the ooaree 
varnish hastily laid on bad become so dis- 
colored by time, especially in the lower part, 
that I thought it best to remove it alto- 
gether. Patience and turpentine accom- 
pliehed this at length, and the painting stood 
forth almost as fresh as if it had but recently 
been laid on the panel. 

My wife entered while I was engaged npon 
this laborions task, but as I did not wish to 
disappoint her by exciting hopes that might 
never be realized, I pretended that my exer- 
fiona were prompted solely by devotion to 
the memory of Hester Roanoke. 

When I had thus cleaned it sufficiently I 
began a close examination of the entire sur- 
face. For a long time my attention pro- 
duced no result, but I at last made a discov- 
ery which promised to be of importance. 
The letters on the book which the figure held 
in its hands were not mere meaningless 
scrawls, as is usually the case, but absolute 
printed signs. From the position of the 
volume these were ordinarily upside down, 
and almost illegible, but this was easily 
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remedied by reversing the picture, and with. 
tlie aid of a tnagDifying glass I was able to 
read them without difficulty. 

The passage seemed to be an extract from 
some history, and began in the middle of a 
sentence at the top of the page. It strnck 
me as strange that the artist, whose work 
was in no way characterized by minateuees 
of detail, such as I have seen in pictures by 
those old painters out of Holland, should 
have been at the pains to copy the words so 
elaborately, even to the curious errors of 
printing which we find so often even now in 
our books. The nmtter itself, moreover, 
was so significant that I was certain there 
was some profound meaning in its selection. 
' Thus it ran : 

' — it is reported that the Goths did Divert 
The river Vasento, a Stream of Calabria 
Above Cosenca. The purpose was Newe, not 
to make a ford, or build a Bridge, but to 
bury their commander Alarie, for which 
reason they did Digge a pit Beneath the 
river-bed, and did there inter It Secretly, 
where they did Find it most impetuous, and 
with the body Much gold and jewels, a great 
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Treasnre, after vhicli they did Hastily Be- 
etore tbe stream to Its previouB course.' 

I could not for a moment entertain a doabt 
as to tlie intention of this quotation. It waa 
not likely to heTe been chosen haphazard, and 
conld only refer to the burial of the missing 
valuables in the bed of some riyer, probably 
that which ran through the grounds of the 
Hall and Ghace, but this with all its wind- 
ings extended to a length of at least fonr 
miles, and to dig up the bed for such a dis- 
tance was manifestly impossible. Yet there 
seemed no obvious indication of the spot in 
which a successful search might be made. 

My only chance was to follow the course of 
the stream, and endeavor to discover any re- 
mains of a previous disturbance. This I did 
at once, -withont effect. Indeed, it was vain 
to expect such, for the traces of the original 
diversion were certain to have been carefnlly 
effaced by its author. I returned to the in- 
scription, convinced that, if I could not find 
the necessary'directions there, I should never 
obtain them at all. 

My wife's interest had by (hen been so 
fully aroused by the peculiarity of my con- 
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duct that I had no choice bat to esplain the 
case to her, and produce the passage as evi- 
dence of my story. 

At once with the quick, if not always 
logical, perception of a woman she obserred 
the sigaificance of a detail which had escaped 
me. 

She pointed out the extraordinary way in 
which the capitals were scattered about, and 
enggeated that it might be a cipher. 

"Zoauds!" I exclaimed, "what a dizzard 
I must be, never to have thought of that." 

The first attempt was disheartening. On 
writing down the capitals, as she read them 
out, I found that there were eighteen con- 
sonants, and only three vowels. It was obvi- 
ously impossible to construct a sentence from 
such a proportion as that. 

"Kever mind," said she, as I sank back 
in despair. "Let ns try the words." 

I took up my pen and wrote, 'Goths — 
Divert — The — Stream — Calabria. ' 

" Bnt, my sweetest May," I cried, " this is 
mere rubbish. Goths and Calabria I It is 
folly." 

"Patience, patience, yon fiery creatare," 
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she said, with a dainty, chiding gesture. 
"Go on." 

"'Above — Coeenca,"'! groaned, '"The — 
Newe — Bridge — Digge — Beneath ! ' " 

" I liave it," I cried. " Goths, Calabria, 
Coeenca are nanght but a blind. Leave them 
out, and it is as plain as the nose on my 
face." 

"Indeed? You have it, have yon?" she 
said, with a pretty impertinence, for which 
there was but one form of sufficient punish- 
ment, after which interruption we resumed. 

" Divert the stream above the Newe Bridge. 
Digge beneath it. Find much treasure. 
Hastily restore. Hastily restore I Why? 
What does that mean ?" 

" Hastily restore P echoed my wife, puck- 
ering up her snowy brow in thought. "H. 
R. ; Hester Boanoke, of course. " 

" At last !" I exclaimed, triumphantly, wav- 
ing round my head the paper bearing these 
all-important words, " At last ! The New 
Bridge lies just without. I can remember 
well the building of it." 

The work was put in hand at once, and 
pushed forwards with a will. I would not 
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permit May, in her state of health, to stand 
sbont the sloppy hanks, hut she was able to 
watch our progress from the windows. By 
the time, however, that we had arrived at 
the layer of massive stones which lay beneath 
the bridge, even that ' participation in the ex- 
citement of our search was impossible for her. 

The stones were firmly cemented together, 
and it was a long business and hard toil to 
make an impression upon them. It was done 
at last, and with a beating heart I watched 
the centre one heaved ponderously from its 
resting-place. Below yawned a stone-lined 
cavity, into which not a single drop of water 
had penetrated, so stoutly had it been built. 
In it stood a large, iron-bound, oak chest. 

Slowly it was raised, and carried by stag- 
gering laborers into the house. 

Its contents, when it had been forced open, 
surpassed onr vrildest expectations : — gold 
and silver plates and dishes, jttgs and ewers, 
many of which my father-in-law remembei-ed 
to have seen ; two large bags of coin, and a 
great heap of articles of jewelry and precious 
stones shone before our dazed and startled 
eyes. Beneath all lay a strip of parchment. 
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npott which was clearly written: 'I bequeath 
all herein contained to my dear grandson 
Ralph Boanoke, to whom th«y rightfully be- 
long. Hester Eoanoke. The thirtieth day 
of July, one thooBaiid, sis hundred, and 
eighty five. A.D.' 

Among the numerone pieces of plate was a 
maBsive, richly-chased, silyer-gilt pnnchbowl, 
in which, not many days after its reetoration 
to the light of day, with all due and fitting 
forms and ceremonieB, we solemnly christ- 
ened the heir of Roanoke. 



THE END, 

FEB 1 5 1918 
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